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B A L IL A D S. 
Corrected from the beſt and moſt 


Kucient Cories Extant. 
WITH 


INTRODU CTIONS 


HIsTORICAL, CRITICAL, 


or Hukekous. 


Fe OE. — — 
mare witb Corp ZR PLATES. 


Let no nice Sir aſpiſe the hapleſs Dame, 
Becauſe Recording BalLLtaps ber Nan 85 
Thoſe Venerable Ancient Song-Enditers — | 
Saar d many a Pitch above our modern Writers. 
With rough Majeſtick Force they mov'd the Heart, 
And * and Nature made amends for Art. 
Row R. 
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HERE is not a more un- 
\ grateful Tribute any where 
0 paid, than what is gene- 
A rally expected by the Pub. 


lick, from an Author in 


ny Thing to, the 
Purpoſe; apa h Sheet of Paper 
at leaſt muſt: be ł hte, with point- 

2 ing 


FX 


 _ PxEFaACEs. 
ing out the Beauties of his Book, and 
begging the courteonsReader not to damn | 
it : Tho' probably 2 Writer does 
not know where to find out theſe Beau- 
ries, or has not the leaſt Reaſon to ex- 


rect, but what bis Book will be damn d. 


The fulſome Praiſes which a Madern s 75 nt 
Author 1s often obliged to beſtow in a or i; 
Dedication, muſt certainly be very gra- ont. 
ting to à generous Soul; but then the ebe! 

Hopes of being well paid for his Pains, ¶ Ant. 

is ſome Kaſe to his Conſcience : But to 
court and flatter every Reader — and T- 
not have a Farthing the more for one's Mein 
Trouble — is bard, is unconſcionable. Ire 
ayo 

As for my Part, I have not been ac- Dar, 
enſtomed to ſervile Fawning. and begging Means, 
the Queſtion; and am fully determin'd MP:::; 

nat to begin now. I would always put Wi: 11; 
my ſelf” upon the Level with a Reader W114 
Aud think my ſelf under no manner of the 5 
Obligation: I bave his Money, and h:Wof U 
has my Works ;, and I am ſure he may Mor: bi. 
keep the one in his Study, much longer r :; 
tban ſhall the other in my Pocket. If Weoll:£ 


there 


* < 


- 


P.REFAGCE. 11 
rhere be any Beauties in the Book, "tis 
ertainly bis Buſineſs to find them ont ;, 
nd if there ben't — why, be can't ſay 
cheated him: I never pretended to gibe 
him any thing more than an old Song. 


But as the greateſt Part of this Book. 


is not my own, and ſeveral things in it 
; 4 Hioritten Ages ago, I may, I hope, with- 
a- Mont either Vanity or Offence, enter upon, 


the Praiſes of Ballads, and ſbew their 
Antiquity. 


nd I would not be thought to ridicule any 
e's rbing in Sacred Writ, and will there- 


ore paſs over in Silence, what I might 


ay of the Times of Moles, ſepnthahand 


ac- David, and go directly among ſt the Pa- 
ing Means. And here the very Prince of. 
n 4 MP ets, ol Homer, if we may truft ans 
put Neient Records, was nothing more than a 
der, lind Ballad-ſinger, who writ Songs of 
Erbe Siege of Troy, and the Adventurer 
beg f Ulyſſes; and playing the Tunes up- 
ma) Wor bis Harp, ſung em from Door to.Deor,— 


/ at his Death ſomebody.thought fit to 
olle# all bis Ballads, and by a little cen 
bere *--4 BY; elle 


l 8 x | 21 
LY ' : i 4 | 
1 PREFACE. 


nefting em, gave ns the Iliad and Odyſ- 
ſes, which finee that Time have been ſo | 
much admired. And inthoſe very Days, | 
if we may truſt the ſucceeding Poets, no 
Entertainment was thought compleat, | 
unleſs whilft the Company was carouging 
there was a Harper in the Room ſinging 
old Songs; atleaſt written _ old My 
jeff. Thus we find Virgil in the Ac- 
count be gives of Dido's treating A. 
nens, 


Cithari crinitus Iopas 
Perſonat aurati, docuit quæ maximus Atlas 
Hic canit, 


Andthis the Archbiſhop of Cambray has 
imitated,when he makes Calypſo enter- Mor u 
rain Telemachus and Mentor in the 
Grotto. His Words are theſe. 


t At the ſame time were brought in 
Baskets, all ſorts of Fruits promiſed 
* by the Spring, and ripened by the 
Autumn. And then Four youthful 

S *©* Nymphs began to ſing. At firſt 
wy * they feng, tbe Combat of the Gods 
hb | _ * againfl 


ent, 


nd t. 


* Bod 


PREFACE. '$ 
againſt the Giants; then the Amours 
of Jupiter and Semele; the Birth of 
Bacchus, and old Silenus's Care in 
educating bim; Hippomenes and 
Atalanta's Race; ſhe who was van- 
quiſh'd by the enticing Hue of Ap- 
ples from the Heſperian Garden 
cull'd. And laſt the Trojan War was 
alſo ſung ; Ulyſſes' Fights and Coun- 
ſels rais'd to Heaven: The chief of 
all the Nymphs, Leucot hoe, to thoſe 
melodious Voices join'd the Sweet- 
neſs of her Lute. 


It would be endleſs, to prove thatthe _ 
eral Poets whoſe Buſtos I bave put 

my Frontiſpiece, were Ballad-Writers: 

or what elſe can we make of Pindar's 
rica? Anacreon would never fit down 
ontented without his Bottle and his 

ong. Horace corld drop the Praiſes of 
uguſtus and Mæcenas, to /ing the Ad- 
entures of bis Fourney to Brunduſium,. 
nd the Baulk be met with from @ 


* Book I, Satyr 3. 


Servans © . \ 


Vj PRE FA E. 


and this Song of bis it was, which gate 


to need quoting ; and Suckling's Wed: 


Servant Wench in a Country Alebouſe | 


Occaſion to a modern Ballad among | 
ug, called, The Coy Cook- maid. Cow- 
ley has left too many Works of this Kin: 


ding Twill neve} be forgot. 
| \ * N ; | 
\ The-Ballad-Makers are a more an- The 
cient, more numerous, and more nobl:FWpreat. 
Society than the boaſted Free-Maſons ;hever 
and Duke upon Duke will witneſs, that hey 
People of conſiderable Faſhion have lane 
thought it no Diſgrace to enroll them- 
ſelves in this Worſhipful Society, + 


Nor have theſe antique Songs ever comp: 
been. without their ' Admirers, When cient 
Thebes was ſack'd. Pindar was ſpar dthey | 
for the Sake of his Works, and Alexan- Itbe 1 
der wept, to think his Age did not afford in th 
ſo clever a Ballad-ſinger as Homer had old S 
been, to record bis Actions to Poſterity. duci: 


Ir was the Cuſtom of theſe Song- En- N and 
diters thus to tranſmit to their Children obi. 
the glorious Actions which happen in Peof 
1 5 their 


” .O%. 


PREFACE. vi) 1 
uſe Meir Days. And I believe it never was 
7a0'RWſed more than amongſt the Engliſh in 
mg /Wf imes of old. For we may very reaſo- 
.0w-fpably ſuppoſe, that one half at leaſt of 
CindFhbeir Works are loſt; and we have ſtill 
Jed. ne half of whatever is remarkable in 


Hiſlory, handed down to us in Ballads. 


* 


an- The Uſe of theſe Songs too is ver 

able reut. 2 4 Children, 2 — 

ns; Fever world have learn'd to read, had 

bat bey not took a Delight in poring over 

ade lane Shore, or Fair Roſamond; and 

n- vera fine Hiſtorians are indebted to 

- [Hiſtorical Ballads for alltheir Learning. 

For had not Curioſity, and a Deſire of 

ver comparing theſe Poetical Works with an- 

hen Icient Records, firſt incited them to it, 

r dthey never would have given themſelves 

an- Ire Trouble of diving into Hiſtory : And 

rd fin this ] hade endeavoured to make our 

ad old Songs /till more uſeful, by the Intro- 

„. duct ions which I have prefix'd to em; 
and in which is pointed out what is Fact 

n- I and what Fiction. The Encouragement 

en which my Deſign has met, eſpecially from 

in People of the beſt Tuſte, has induced me 

2 7 5 


Vit) PREFACE 
to make a Second Colle ion, in whit 
are contained a conſiderable Number 
Ballads more ancient and upon far ol 
Subjetts than the Generality of theſe 
. from the Pains I have taken. ns 

only with the Introductions, but alſo ! 
recover the beſt and oldeſt Copies extan 
I dare promiſe to my ſelf they will prov 
a grateful Entertainment to the curioi 1 
Reader, 


In the former Impreſſion there wer 
ſome few Errors in Spite of all the Cart 
= _ that could be taten, particularly in thi < 
Epitaph of Roſamond. Theſe I ba 
carefully corrected; but notwithſtand c 
ing this, there may 72 ſtill remain Cor 
ning If there be, I dare ſay they ar 

very few, and for that Reaſon very ex-. R © 


* 


cuſable. 1 Que. 
Yak Non ego paucis „ Fe 
„ oOſfendar maculis.—— . 
* endar maculls.— 5. The 
b A FR . Kin 


| As for thoſe who are offended at a Let. . Vn 
ter miſplaced, or an inverted Comma, 
let them remember, that every Man has 
TFaults enow of bis own to anſwer for; . 
and that I am in no wiſe accountable 
For the Errors of a Printer, | 
A TA- 


WOU 


LELELELE OK LELR DEL ALA LALALR! 
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ALL ADS 


Contained in this VoLu uk. 8 


+ s Overthrow, ' Page r 
R 2. Fair Roſamond and King Henry II. It 
. Queen Eleanor's Confeſſton, ines 
. St. George and the Dragon, . '- 2 
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. Robinhood and Little John, We 
. Robinhood and the Tanner, 83 
F. The Reſcue of Will. Stutly by , 90 
. The Fall of Queen Elea nor, 97 
Chevy-Chace, 108 


23. Prince of England's Courtſhip to the King 


CONTENTS. 

15. The Baniſbment of the Dukes of Hereford 

Norfolk, "Xa I 
16. Sir Richard Whittington's Advancement, 1 
17. Cupid's Revenge, I 
18. The Lamentation of Jane Shore, I 
19. King Edward and Jane Shore, L 
20. Sir Andrew Barton's Death, I 
21. Johnny Armſtrong's Iaſt good Night, I 
22, Armſtrong and Muſgrave's Contention, 1 


France's Daug bter, 
24. The Life and Death 
25. Elizabeth's C 
26. The London Prentice, 
27. Lady Arabella, and Lord Seymour, 
28. The Scotchman outwitted, 
29. The Lady turn'd Serving-Man, 
30. The Children in the Wood, 
1. The Devonſhire Nymph, 
The Bride's Buria " HW” a 
33. The unfortunate Love of a Lancaſhire Ge 
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tony 
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man, . 
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POOP RDDD vw 


a3. K | 
+ Scotch Laſs s Complaint, 2 


f 


= — — — | 5 
1 4 22 | eh + O "1 
7 | | ll 


9 nn 
wal 


2 o* | 1 + 
x = u \ 1 | # g 4, W 
1 „ 


4 


= 


25 | | 
* 1 it | 
, e (0 b „ % 
5 7 I i y | NINA 


* 1 
1 - 
. : * a. ; 


— 


= 
92 = — — - - — 
<< - 


de —ä]PRWꝓ * Ne oY ons f 
— — 


* . * 
—ͤ——— — — 22 — . 
5 4 4 © 


— 


wy ws. ce —_—— * * 
* ” ol „ „ — —— 9+ + 


- ww 


—— GO = 


—— 
—_— 
. 227 .. 


| 


J WV ISS DX 
r 


1 


0 LLE CTION 


OF. OLD 


BALLADS. 
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1. The UVsfortunate Concubine; or. 
 Roſamond's Overthrow. 


caſion'd by Her Brother's unadtiſedly praifing 
her Beauty to Two young al 0 f Sali, 
as pa rid on the Road. 


— 


} 


_— i — _— 


To 50 Tune of The. Court Tam. 


— — 
c mond the Daughter: af Walter Lord 
Clifford, vas, ar the #riters. F that Age 
aſſure us, a young Lady of infinite Beauty; 
on the bare Report of which, King Henry 
the Second fell in Love with ber, and having 


or. I. B de- 


W 


- 


$4.4 ; 
Achuuch'd ber, built the fambu Bowe# at dd 
' Woodſtock, to keep her ont of the Reach, of Mouſl 
Bis jealons Queen Eleanor; of whom T Hall, 
in one of my. following Introdu@ions, have 
Occaſion to ſpeak. Iis but a few Tears fron 
fence there were ſome Remains of this Bower Iſis, 
10 be feen, hard by that Noble Palace of Add 
the late Duke of Marlborough, Blenheim- belie 
Caſtle ; and in one 7 the adjacent Mead vet 
they ill ſhew ms Roſamond's Fund, nher C. 
(they ſay). ſhe: was wont to bathe her ſelf. be 
However, this is 4 Pornt ( if I may dwell on this, 
nch a Trifle ) ſcarce to be believed, unleſ; the \ 
ſhe made uſe of Cold Baths; for the Va- be + 
tear. ſome of the coldeſt Tever felt; ais .! 
ire out f a Rock, or flinty Alone. for, 
and falling into a Square Baſon ſome Three ame 
or Four Foot deep. But this Bower cond the | 
not ſecure fair Roſamond from the PI,. 19's 
ſuits of the jealous Queen, who even in tui C20 
Place found the Means of compaſingher End. Her 
Tor King Henry the IIId, who by his Fx 
_ ther's Indulgences had been crown'd in hi; 
Life time, rebell'd in Normandy ; and the 
- Qreen perſuaded Imo more of ber Sons t. 
join their Brother, which they did; and Hen. Non re 
ry II. was obliged to croſs the Seas, to que! 
te rebellious \ Princes, During this Dine And 
. the» Queen, (who reſided at the Royal Palac © Injur 
in Oxford) undertook to ſee Roſamond Þ been 
which ſhe effected, not. by murdering th: 

| Guards of the Bower, and being then gui 
- "1% 1 406 


[3 ] 
dad into it bya Clue of Thread, as has erro- 
ouſly been beltev'd ; but by a ſubterraneous 
Way, digg d from Godſtow Nunnery to 
Woodſtock Bower, tho Five Miles diſtant 
from each other, and carried even under the 
Iſis, a navigable River. The Plot of My. 
Addiſon's Opera on this Subject, is generally 
believ'd a Poetical Fiction; betauſe he does 
not kill Roſamond, but ſuppoſes her to be 
carry d away to the Nunnery alive : How- 
ever, I believe, he hath better Authority for 
this, than moſt People have for afirming that 
the Queen poi ſon d her, and that ſhe dy d on 
the Spot. Certain it is, ſhe did not live long, 
at leaſt not in the Bower, after this Viſit ; 
for, dead or alive, ſbe was brought by the 


ſame ſubterraneous Fa age intothe Nunnery, 


the Entrance of which is fill to be ſeen a- 
mongſt its Ruins. The Walls of the Chapel 
Choi (where ſhe lies interr d) are [landing : 
Her Grave is mark'd vonnd with a narrow- 
Ridge of Stone, and on the Wall is writ, 


Nic jacetin Tumbi, Roſa Mundi non Roſa 


Munda 


Non redolet, ſed olet, quæ redolere ſolet. 


And ſeveral of 'the Letters having ( thro” 


Injury of Time) been defaced, have lately 


been repair d. This Lady had Two Sons by 

the King: The Eldeft, William, marry'd 

the Daughter and _ Heireſs of the Earl 
= 2 


G 


[4] 
-of Salisbury, the other, Geoffrey, vu My Si 
L made Biſhop of Lincoln, afterward: Outſ 
" Archbiſhop of York ; and died in Baniſh ler Sk 


ment during the Reign of bis Brother, Ain n Na 
John. | Like 
| J woul 
Kin; 
„ 2 D WX ET, youthful, charming La- a 
ö dies fair, King ! 
| Yall Fram'd of the pureſt Mold, Wh 
7 5 With roſy Chee ks, and filken Hair, And h. 
wWyich ſhine like Threads off. Tho 
18 ; G4 Gold: Tho'lI 
4 For 
Soft Tears of Pity here beſtow For he 
On the unhappy Fate 1 | To | 
Of Roſamond, who long age 
\Prov'd moſt unfortuuua tee. The K 
| —_ & ih, Wor 
When as the Second Hen reign'd For ha 
On the Imperial Throne, | | He d 
How he this beaureous Flower gain'd, Come | 
To you I ſhall make known: . Com 
With all the Circumſtances too I am t! 
Which did her life attend; ©» My 
How firſt ſhe into Favour grew, | 
And of her fatal. Ent. ! bs yo 
| , = 1 
As Three young Knights of Sa“ 'sbury No M 
Were riding on the Way, 5 As y 
One boaſted of a fair Lady, | : {.- © Conve) 
Within her Bow'r ſo gay: | Mal 
I have a Siſter, Clifford ſwears, sx My W 
But few Men do her know; ., ' And 
Upon her face the Skin appears 
Like Drops cf Blood on Snow: N roung 
: ror 
Tho* 


My And 


My 


Ty gi 

My Siſter's Locks of curled Hair 
Outſhine the golden Ore ; 

Her Skin for Whiteneſs may compare 
With the fine Lilly Flow'r : 

Her Breaſts are lovely to behold, 
Like to the driven Snow :. 

T would not, for her Weight in Gold, 
King Henry ſhould her know. 


King Henry had a Bower near 
Where they were riding by, 

And he did Clifford over-hear : 
Thought he immediately: 

Tho' I her Brother ſhou'd offend 
For that fair White and Red; 

For her am reſolv'd to ſend, 
To grace my Royal Bed; 


The King, who was of high Renown, 
Wou'd not his Fancy pall ; | 
For having writ his Pleaſure down, 
He did young Clifford call; | 
Come here to me now out of hand, 
Come hirher unto me; 
I am the King of fair England: 
My Meſſenger thou'lt be: 


I to your Siſter here have writ 
Three Letters ſeal'd with Gold; 
No Meſſenger I think ſo fir 
As you: Therefore, behold, _. 
Convey them to her Hand with ſpeed ; 
Make not the leaſt delay : 
My Will and Pleaſure let her read; 
And my Commands obey. 


Young Clifford then the Letters took 
From Henry's Royal Hand, 
Tho* with a melancholly Look, 
And moun ted out of hand: 
3 3 
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[6] 
Soft Tears bedimn'd his noble Sight, 
His grieved Heart was ſad; 


Altho' he was as brave a Knight 
As any Henry had. 


With that this noble Knight of Fame 
Rid on without delay, 

Urtil he to the Bower came, 
Which was both rich and gay : 

She cry d, when he knock d at the Ring, 
Who raps ſo fierce and bold ? 

Sifter, I've brought you from the King 
Three Letters feal'd with Gold. 


Then with her Fingers, long and ſmall, 
She broke the Scals of Gold; 


And as ſhe did to reading fall 


At firſt, you might behold 
The Smiles of pleaſant ſweet Delight, 
As if well ſatisfy'd ; 


But e're ſhe had concluded quite, 


She wrung her Hands, and cry'd : 


Why did you boaſt beyond your Bounds, 
When Oxford you did ſee ? 


You might have talk'd of Hawks and Hounds, 


And never bragg'd of me. 

When by the King I am defil'd, 
My Father's Griefs begin ; 

He'll have no Comfort of his Child, 
Nor come to my Wedding. 


Go feteh me down my Planet-Book 
Straight from my private Room ; 

For 1n the ſame I mcan to look, 
What 1s decreed my Doom. 

The Planet- Book to her they brought, 
And laid it on her Knee; 


She found that all Would come to nought, 


For poi ſon'd ſhe ſhould be. 


I curſe 


curſe 1 
Who 
might 
Bur y 
Vith tl 

To b 
\nd to 
Sadd! 


dome r 
Her 
As ſhe 
Swee 
Gar! 
To 
And as 
He « 


With 
Thi 
Her V 
Wh 
Said h 
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curſe yon, Brother, then ſhe cry'd, 
Who caus'd my Deſtiny ; 
might have been ſome Lord's fair Bride, 
Bur you have ruin'd me. 

Vith that, ſhe call'd her waiting-Maid, 
To bring her Riding Weed ; 

\nd to her Groom he likewiſe ſaid, 
Saddle my milk-white Steed. 


dome ride before her, to report 
Her coming to the King ; 

As ſhe approach'd the Royal Court, 
Sweet Peals of Bells did ring. 

\ Garland o're her Head they bore, 
To magnify her Charms; 

And as the came the King before, 
He claſp'd her in his Arms. 


With Bluſhes then ſhe did beſeech 
The King on her bare Knee; 
Her Words were theſe, I pray my Liege, 
What is your Will with me: 
Said he, I ſent for thee, my Roſe, 
To grace my Royal Bed: 
Now, as he did his Mind diſcloſe, 
She bluſhed Scarlet red, 


Bluſh not, my faireſt Roſamond ; 
Fear no diſaſtrous Fate; 
For, by my Kingly Pow'r I can 
Place thee in happy State: 
No Lady in this Court of mine , 
Can purchaſe thy Deſert; 
Whoſe pleaſant Looks, and Charms divine, 
Have won my Royal Heart. 


The Gifts and Preſents of a King, 
Soon caus'd her to comply; 
Thinking there was not any Thing 
Like Royal Dignity, _ 
ſe B. 4. Dut 
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But as her bright and golden Scene 
In Court began to ſhine, 


The News was carry'd to the Queen 
Of this new Concubine ; 


At which ſhe was enraged ſo 
With Malice in her Breaft, 
That till ſhe wrought her Overthrow, 
She could not be at Reſt. 
She felt the Fury of the Queen, 
E're ſhe had flouriſh'd long; 
And dy'd, juft as ſhe had forſeen, 
By Force of Poiſon ſtrong. | 


Theangry Queen with Malice fraught, 
Cou'd 12 ſelf contain, Ys 's 
Till ſhe fair Roſamond had brought 
To her ſad fatal Bane. | 
The ſweet and charming precious Roſe, 
King Henyy's chief Delight! | 
The Queen ſhe. to the Bower goes, 
And wrouzht her hateful Spight :. 


.But when ſhe to the Bower came, 
Where Lady Clifford lay, 
Enraged Ellinor by Name 
She could not find the Way: 
Until the filken Clue of Thread 
Became a fatal Guide 


"Unto the Queen who laid her dead, 


E're ſhe was ſatisfy d. 


Alas! it was no ſmall Surprize 
To Roſamond the fair: 

When Death appear'd before her Eyes, 
No faithful Friend was there, 

Who could ftand up in her Defence 
To put the Potion by; | 

So, by the Hands of Violence, 

_ Compell'd ſhe was to dye. 
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) moſt renowned, gracious Queen, 
Compaſhon take of me ; 
wiſh that I had never ſeen 
Such Royal Dignity. 
etray'd I was, and by degrees 
A ſad Conſent I gave ; 
und now upon my bended Knees, 
I do your Pardon crave. 


will not pardon you, ſhe cry'd; . 
So take this faral 2 "T6: 

und you may well be ſatisfy'd, 
I'lIſee you drink it up. 


Then, with her fair and milk-white Hand, 


The fatal Cup ſhe took; 
Vhich being drank, ſhe could not ſtand, 
But ſoon the World forſook. 


dow when the King was well inform'd 
What Elinor had done, 
is Breaſt he ſmote, in wrath he ftorm'd, - 
As if he would have run 
Befdes his Senſes ; and he ſwore, 
For this inhuman Deed; 
e never would bed with her more ; - 
His Royal Heart did bleed. 


he King did not ſtand pauſing long, 
How to reward her Spleen ; 


Bur ſtraight in a cloſe Priſon ſtrong 


He caſt his cruel Queen : 

Vhere ſhe lay Six and twenty Ycars, - 
A long Captivity, 

athed 1n Floods of weeping Tears, - 
Till his Death ſer her free. 


ow when her Son he did ſucceed * 
His Father, Great Henry ; 

115 Royal Mother ſoon he freed : 
From her Captivity : 
B.5. 


And 
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And ſhe ſet many more at large, 
Who long for Debt had lain; 

Her Royal Pity did diſcharge 
Thouſands in Richard's Reign. 
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II. A 8 Ballad of Fair No- 
ſamond, King Henry the Second's 
Concubine. 


Le following Song is much older than the for- 
mer ; and therefore I ſhould rather have 
choſen to have begun my Collection with this, 
bad not the Order F Hiſtory (fer it be. 
gins with a mich earlier Account of Roſa- 
mond) requiz”d the other to be plac d ff. 
have nothing to add by way of Preface here, 
ſave that havirg taken the Liberty to con- 
' | tradi# the Truth of ſeveral Tach, Int 
7 (to the Honour of our Fallads ) ſay, lat 
Mr. Addiſon (than whom no one could be 
ſuppos'dto be better acquainted with Hiſtory) | 
ſeems in his Cpera of Rolamond, to Have 
as much Regard to the Authority F theſe 
Old Songs, as to that of the beſt Hiſtorians, 


j Hen as King Henyy rul'd this Land, 
The Second of that Name, 


beſides the Queen, he dearly lov'd 
A fair and comely Dame, 


Moſt: 


Cw] 


Moſt peerleſs was her Beauty found, 
Her Favour, and her Face ; 

A ſweeter Creature in this World 

Could never Prince embrace. 


Her criſped Locks, like Threads of Gold, 
Appear'd to each Man's Sight; 

Her ſparkling Eyes, like Orient Pearls, 
Did caſts heavenly Light: 

The Blood within her cryſtal Cheeks 
Did ſuch a Colour drive, 

As tho' the Lilly and the Roſe . 

For Mafterſhip did ſtrive. 


Yea, Roſamond, fair Roſamond, 
Her Name was called. ſo, 
To whom our Queen, Dame Ellinor, 
Was known a deadly Foe. 
The King therefore, for her Defence, 
Againſt the furious Queen, 
Did ſuch a Bow'r at Woodſtock build, 
The like was never ſeen... 


Moſt curiouſly that Bow'r was built 
Of Stone and Timber ſtrong, © © 
An Hundred and fifty Doors 
Did to this Bow'r belong; 
And they ſo cunningly contriv'd 
Wich turning round about, 
That none but with a Clue of Thread, 
Could enter in or ont, * T V3 


And for his Love and Lady's Sake, 
That was. ſo fair and bright, 

The keeping of, this Bow'r he gave 
Untoa valiant;Knight. 

Bur Fortune, that doth often frown }. 

Where ſhe before did ſmile, 

The King's Delight, the Lady's Joy, 

Full ſoon ſhe did beguile, | 


L 13. 

or why, the King's ungracions Son, 
Whom he did high advance, 
gainſt his Father raiſed Wars 
Within the Realm of France. 

zut yet before our gracious King 
The Engliſh Land forſook, 

Df Roſamond, his Lady fair, 
His Farewel thus he took: 


y Roſamond, may only Roſe, 

That pleaſeſt beſt mine Eye; 

he faireſt Flow'r in all the Word, 
To feed my Fantaſy: 

The Flow'r of my affected Heart, 

Whoſe Sweetneſs doth excel: 

{y Royal Roſe a Thouſand times 
I bid thee now Farewell: 


or I muſt leave my faireſt. Flow'r, , - 
My ſweeteſt Roſe, a ſpace, 

Ind croſs the Seas to famous Fame, 
Proud Rebels to abaſe. 

gut yet, my Roſe, be ſure thou ſhalt : 
My Coming ſhortly ſee; 


\nd in my Heart, when hence I am,,, | 


I'll beag,my Roſe with me. 


Vhen Roſamond, that toi bright, . 
Did hear the King ſay ſo, 
he Sorrow of her grieved Heart. 
Her outward Looks did ſhow ; 

ind from her clear and cryſtal Eyes 
The Tears guſh'g. out apace, | 

Vhich like the ſilver-pearled Dew, 
Ran down her comely Face. 


er Lips, like ta the Coral red, 
Did wax both wan and pale, 

\nd for the Sorrow ſhe concety'd,., 
Her vital Spirits fail; 


For 
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And falling down all in a"Swoor ' © 
Before King Henry's Face 1 en 
Full oft he in his princely Arms 
Her Body did embrace; . 


And Twenty times, with wat'ry Eyes, 
He kiſs'd her tender Cheek, | 
Until he had reviv'd again 
Her Senſes mild and meek : 
Why grieves my Roſe, my ſweeteſt Roſe 7 
The King did often 1 * 
Becauſe, quoth ſhe, to bloody Wars 
My Lord muſt paſs away. 


But ſince your Grace on foreign Coaſts, 
Amongſt your Foes unkind, 

Muſt go to hazard Life and Limb, 
Why ſhouldI ftay behind? 

Nay rather, let me, like a Page, 
Thy Sword and Target bear; 

That on my Breaſt the Blows may light, 
Which would offend you there. 
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O let me, in your Royal Tent, 
Prepane your Bed at Night, 
And with ſweer Baths refreſh your Grace, 
At your Return from Fight. 

So I your Preſence may enjoy, 
No Toil I will refuſe; 

But wanting you, my Life is Death, 
Which doth true Love abuſe. 


Content thy ſelf, my deareſt Love; 
Thy Reſt at Home ſhall be, 

In England's ſweet and pleaſant Soil; 
For Travel fits not thee. 

Fair Ladies brook not bloedy Wars; 
Sweet Peace their Pleaſures breed; 

The Nouriſher of Hearts Content, 

Which Fancy firſt did feed. 


. 


My Roſe ſhall reſt in Woodſtock BowW'r, 
With Mulick's ſweet Delight; 


Whilſt I amongſt the piereing Pikes, 2 1 


Againſt my Foes do fight. 
My Roſe in Robes of Pearl and Gold, 

With Di'monds richly dight, _ ; 
Shall dance the Galliards of my. Love, 

Whilſt I my Foes do ſmite. "a9 


\nd you, Sir Thomas, whom I truſt 
To be my Love's Defence; 

ge careful of my gallant Roſe; . 
When am parted hence, 

\nd therewithal he fetch'd a Sigh, 

Astho' his Heart would break: 

And Roſamond, for very G rief, 

Not one plain Word couldipeak. - | 


Ind at their Parting, well they might. 
In Heart be grieved fore: 

\fter that Day, fair Roſamond 

The King did ſee no more. 

or when his Grace had paſs'd the Seas, 
And into France was gone 
Vith envious Heart, Queen Ellinor 

To Woodſtock came anon: 


\nd forth ſhecalls this truſty Knight, 
In an unhappy. Hour : Y 
Vho with his Clue of twined Thread, 
Came from this famous Bow'r: 
nd when that they had wounded him, 
The Queen this Thread did get, 
nd went where Lady, Roſamond 

Was like an Angel ſet. 


But when the Queen with ſtedfaſt Eye 
Beheld her beauteous Face, 

dhe was amazed in her Mind 

At her exceeding Grace. 


» 
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| | 5 And y 
Gaſt off from thee thoſe Robes, ſhe ſaid, - 

That rich and coſtly be; Her cl 
And drink thou up this deadly Draught, She 
Which I have brought to thee. . Her B 
| | Wh 

Then preſently 2pon her Knees | WAG 
| — Roſamond did fall; | Pe 


And Pardon of the Queen ſhe cray'd: 
For her Offences all. | 

Take pity on my youthful Years, - 
Fair Roſamond did cry ; 

And let me not with Poiſon ſtrong 
Enforced be to dye. 


Iwill renounce my ſinful Life, 
And in ſome Cloyſter bide; 
Or elſe be banifh'd, if you pleaſe, 
To range the World ſo wide: | 
And for the Fault that I have done, 
Tho' I was forc'd thereto, 
Preſerve my Life, and puniſh me - 
As you think meet todo. 


And with theſe Words, her Lilly Hands - 
She — full oſten there 

And down along her lovely Face 
Did trickle many a Tear. 

But nothing could this furious Queen 
Therewith appeaſed be; | 

The Cup of deadly Poyſon ſtrong, - 
As ſhe kneel'd on her Knee, 


She gave this comely Dame to drink; 
Who took it in her Hand. 
And from her bended Knee aroſe, 
And on her Feet did ſtand : 
And caſting mp her Eyes to Heav'n, 
She did for Mercy call; 
And drinking up the Poiſon ſtrong, 
Her Life ſhe loſt. withal. 725 
$23.4 : And: 


ET, 
And when that Death thro' every Limb; 
Had ſhow'd its greateſt Spite, 
Her chiefeſt Foes did then confeſs. 
She was a glorious Wight, 
Her Body then they did entomb, 
When Life was fled away, 
At Gedſtom, near to Oxford Town, 
As may be ſeen this Day. 
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III. Queen Eleanor's Confeſſion to 
the Two ſuppoſed Fryars of France. 


Eleanor, Daughter to William Duke of Gui- 
enne was, whilſt very young, marry'd to 
Lewis the VIth of France; but behaved 
ber ſelf very indecently in the Marriage 
State : For following her Husband to tle 
Holy War, ſhe gave a Lonſe to ber Iuſtful 
Taſtons, and liv'd in a criminal maurer 
with a Saracen, . one Saladine -by Name 
King Lewis, for his own Sake, endeavour” 
to conceal this Diſgrace ;, and tho ſhe would 
willingly have ſtay d behind with ber uncir- 
cumcis d Lover, jet did be bring ber ama 
with him to France, and there pretended 
a Scruple of Con ſcience, in that ſhe was his 
Fourth Couſin : And a Council being aj: 
ſembled at Bauge, they granted him Let 
ters of Divorce; but Lewis was obliged : 
reftore her Dukedom to her. She was, af 
ter this, marry'd to Henry Duke of An 
jou, Grandſon to King Henry the Fir. 
and who, after the Neath of King Stephen 
came to the Engliſh Crown, Moſt of on 
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Hiſlorians will have it, that ſhe led a very 
ſober Life with this Second Husband. How- 
ever, if we may give any Credit to the fol- 
lowing Song, the Hiſtorians are palpably mi- 
ſtaken, The Fealouſy of this Queen was 
exceeding great, as may be ſeen by her Be- 
haviour towards Roſamond, and ſeveral 
others of King Henry's Concnbines , for, 
in his Life-time, he had a great many; and 
this he might plead in his Excuſe, that he 
was mich younger than bis Queen. There 
are ſome Things advarc'd in this old Bal- 
lad, which I muſt beg leave to contradi® ; 
particularly the Earl Marſhal's having ber 
Maidenhead : But this I take to be inſerted, 
not as a direct Fact, but with regard to the 
loofe Life ſhe bad led before ſhe was married 
to King Henry, | 


E) Ueen Eleanor was a fick Woman, 
And afraid that ſhe ſhould dye; 
Tuc ſhe ſent for Two Fryars of France, 

To ſpeak with her ſpeedily. 


he King call'd down his Nobles all, 
By one, by two, by three; | 
And ſent away for Earl Marſhal, 

To ſpeak with him ſpeedily. 


Vhen that he came before the King, 
He fell on his bended Knee; | 
\ Boon, a Boon, our gracious King, 
That you ſent ſd haſtil y. 
H E 631 
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** pawn my Lands, the King then ery'd, 


i That whatſoe re 


My Sceptre and my Crown, 
Queen Eleanor ſays,. 
I will not write it down. 


Do you put on a Fryar's Coat; 
And I'll put on another; 

And we will to Queen Eleanor go,. 
Like Fryar and his Brother. 


Thus both attired then they go ; 
When they came to Whiteball, 

The Bells did ring, and the Choriſters ſing, 
And the Torches did light them all. 


When that they came before the-Queen, 
They fell on their bended Knee; 

A Boon, a Boon, our gracious Queen, 
That you ſent ſo haſtily. 


Are you Two Eryars of France, ſhe ſaid, 


As J ſuppoſe you be? 
But if you are Two Engliſb Fryars, 
Then hanged ſhall you be. 


We are Two Fryars of France, they ſaid, . 
As you ſappoſe we be ; | 

We have nor been at any Maſs 
Since we came from the Sea. 


The firſt vile thing that e're I did A 


I will to you unfold; 
Earl Mar ſpa! had my Maidenhead, 
Beneath this Cloth of Gold, 


That's a vile Sin then ſaid the King; 
| God may forgive it thee: © 
Amen, Amen, quoth Earl Marſbal ; | 


Witch a heavy Heart ſpoke he. 


L. 


he next 
To you 


made a 
To pol 


hat's a 
God m 
men, A 
AndI 


he next 
To yo! 
* 
All in 


hat's a 
God m 
men, A 
And I 


do you ſ 
A toſſi 
hat 1s ] 
I love 


do you | 
A catc 
hat is 
I love 


is Hea, 
His N 
o mat! 
I love 


L 21 ] 
he next vile thing that ere I did, 
To you I'll not deny; 


made a Box of Poyſon ſtrong, | 
To poiſon King Henry. 


hat's a vile Sin, then ſaid the King ; 
God may forgive it thee : 

men, Amen, quoth Earl Marſhal; 
And I wiſh it ſo may be. 


he next vile Thing that e're I did, 
To you I will diſcover ; 

de oned fair Roſamond, 

All in fair Moodſtock Bow'r. 


hat's a vile Sin, then ſaid the King; 
God may forgive it thee: 

men, Amen, quoth Earl Marſhal ; 
And I wiſh itſo may be. 


do you ſce yonder's little Boy, 

A toſſing of the Ball? 

hat is Earl Marſbal's eldeſt Son, 
I love him the beſt of all. 


do you ſee yonder's little Boy, 

A catching of the Ball? ; 
hat is King Henry's Son, ſhe ſaid; 
I love him the worſt of all. 


is Head is like unto a Bull; 
His Noſe is like a Boar: 


I loye him the better therefore. 


o matter for that, King Henry ery'd, 
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The King pull'd of his Fryax's Coat, 
And appeared all in Red; + 


She ſhriek'd, ſhe cr. and mrung | her Hands, 
And ſaid ſhe was etray d. 


The King look d over his Left Shoulder, 
And a grim Look looked he; 

And ſaid, Earl Aarſhal, but for my Oath, 
Or hanged ſhould'ſt thou be. 
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W. st. George and the Dragon. 
; 161 think my Collection very imperfes, was 


YM this old Panegyrick upon our Engliſh Saint | 


and Patron to be omitted, His Adventures 


J ere nam and various, and even thoſe va- 
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.riouſly related. M here- euer any Hiftorical 
Grcumſtances are omitted, or thro Length 


of Time, and the Error of Writers, are 
gry, I ſhall endeavour to 3 
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| 76 without taking notice of — Noble 
Order of Knightboad, * to the Ho- 
10e f 3h1s Saint by K. 

an Order witch is ſo bighly and juſtly. 
eſtee med abroad; which in all Ages fince its 
Original has outſhoxe all the other Orders 


'dward' the IId; 
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of ancient We it were too 15 e adex 
And likewiſe of Romans, how far they did excel 87 
Hannibal and Scipio in many à Field did fight, ; 
Orlando Furioſo he. was a Valiant Knights re! 
Romulus and Rhemusv were thoſe that Rome did build "PET 
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| PMN ani Gideon they led their Men to gehe, 
The Gibeonites and Ammonites they put all to flight 
Herizles his Labour was in the Vale of 'Baſs, '*/ 
And Sampſon flew k Thouſand with the Jawbone: 
: 8 dan Aſ 
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ban lentine am Orſon they came of Pepin's Blood, 
5 red and Aldricus they were brave Knights and 
1 | od ; 
e Four Sons of Ammon, that fought with Char- | 
lemaing 
Hugh de Bourdeaux, and Godfrey de Bulloign; © N 
Lee were all French Knights, that Pagans did 
Sht convert; 
ane: St. George, St. George, he pull'd out the D 
$'Hea 
St. George he was for n &c. 2 


* the Fifth he conquered all — 
quarter'd their Arms, his Honour to advance; 
razed their Walls, and pull'd their Cities down, 
need he garniſh'd his Head 1 with a double Triple 
Crown ; 
thumped the French, and after home he came ; 
t St, George, St. George, he made the Dragon tame, 


St. George be was for England, &c. 


1 David, you know, lov'd Leeks and toaſted Cheeſe, 
d Jaſon was the Man who —_ t home the 
den Fleeee; 

d Patrick, you know, he was K. George's Boy, 
ren Years he kept his Horſe, and then ſtole him 


5 away; 
18 r which knaviſh Act a Slave he doth remain; A 
lt: St. George, St. George, he hath the Dragon ſlain 
VAC * George be Was for England, &c. 

Of * 2 

und 


merlane the Emperor in Iron Cage did crownys | 
th his bloody Flags diſplay'd be tore the Town, - 


Vales or. I, G | 4 1 fn 


—_ 
Scanderberg magnanimous, Mahomet's Baſhaws di ith Fo 


Whoſe victorious Bones were worn when he yi ** © 
| | | | | . 7 ead 
Old William ſo fam'd, the Conqueror was he call“ St. 
But St. George, St. George, he hath the Dragon maul 


St. George he vas for England, &c, wk An 
| | Egle. 
Ottoman the Tartar he came of Perſia's Race, |. 6 

The Great Mogul with his Cheſt full of Cloves . 2 

| ff. : 
The GrecianYouth Bucephalus did manfully beſtri* Mir 

ut theſe, with their Worthies Nine, St. George a 
deride * 85 
, e 


Guſtavus Adolphus was Sweden's warlike King; 
But St. George, St. George, he pull'd forth the D 
| 5 gon's Stil 
St. George he cas for England, &c. St 


Pendragon and Cadwaller of Britiſh Blood do bo: 
Tho' Fohn of Gaunt his Foes did daunt, St. Ges 
ſhall rule the roal 

Agamemnon and Cleomedes, and Macedo did Fears, 
But compared to our Champion, they are but met 
ly Cheat 
Brave Maltha Knights in TurkiſhFights weir br, 
| ... - diſh'd Swords out-drej 

But St. George, St. George, met the Dragon, and th 
| him thro? and th 


St. George he was for England, &c. 


Bidia the Amazon, Proteus overthrew, . | 
As ferce as either Vandal, Goth, Saracen, or 7 
The potent Holofernes, as he lay in his Bed, 
In came wiſe Fudith, and ſubt ly ſtole his my 
b 


27 1 


ith Fove the Cyclops fought, altho' he ſhow'r'd 


down Thunder ; 

t St. George kill'd the Dragon, and was not that 
a Wonder? 

St. George be cba! for England, &c. 


wk Anthony, I'll warrant ye, play'd Feats with 

' _FAEgypt's Queen; 

Eglemore, that valiant VIE ang the like was 

never ſeen; 

Im Gorgon's Might was known in Fight; old Be- 
vis moſt Men frighted ; 

_ - Mirmidons and Preſter Fohns; why were not 

ttheſe Men knighted ? 

re Spinola took in Breda, N1ſſau did it recover; 

| St, George, St. George, turn d the Dragon over 

and over. 


on St. George be was for England, St. Deunis 
Wust for France; 
Sing, Honi ſoit _ mal y penſe, 
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Piſtreſſe 
| | | | And ( 
* | hat Cl 
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| rſt, I 
I That( 
V. The SEVEN CHAMPIONS us the 
; K And © 
Chriſtendom. . N 
| + PRI 
Being a Compendious Hiſtory of their Linſhe wh: 
and Actions, Gl Ce Her IL 
_ h his wa 
To the Tune of The Chriftian Warriors. * _ a 
— hl 
canſs 
In my former Argument, I refuſed to give = 
Hiſtory, or rather the Fable of St. Georgi that! 
but leſt any of my Readers ſhould be un Unto! 
quainted with it, I have inſerted the folla 
ing Ballad ; where they'll not only find — we 
Hiſtory, but that of the other Six Cham, ©” 
, | Te hen k1 
ons of Chriſtendom with it ; and the Myer A 
count is, I believe, as authentick as am rhe L. 
have extant, Ibe only Thing I have to . By v 
Jed to the Poet here, is his Partiality ; | Bo. : 
he has beſtow'd Half the Song upon our OE 
liſh Hero, whilſt the other Six have but Por he 
Half between them all, : gs 
our L 


N O W of the Seven Champions here, Gp. | 
My Purpoſe is to write ; ave 


To ſhew how they with Sword and Spear _ ” 
Put many Foes to flight : The A 


Diſtr 


CS) 
Piareſſed Ladies to releaſe, 
And Captives bound in Chains ; 


hat Chriſtian Glory to increaſe, 
Which evermore remains, 


rſt, I give you to underſtand, 

That Great St. George by Name, 
Jas the true Champion of our Land; 
And of his Birth and Fame ; 

d of his Noble Mother's Dream, 
Before that he was born, 

he which to her did clearly ſeem 
Her Days would be forlorn. 


his was her Dream; That ſhe did bear 
. FA Dragon in her Womb; 
hich griev'd-this Noble Lady fair, 
'cauſe Death muſt be her Doom. 
his Sorrow ſhe could not conceal, 
Jo diſmal was her Fear; 
that ſhe did the ſame reveal 
Unto her Husband dear; 


ho went for to enquire ſtraight 
Jof an Inchantreſs ; 

ſhen knocking at her Tron Gate, 
Her Anſwer it was this: 
he Lady fhall bring forth a Son, 
By whom, in Trad of Time, 
reat Noble Actions ſhall be done; 
He will to Honour climb : 


For he ſhall be in Banners wore ; 

© This Truth I will maintain: 

Your Lady ſhe ſhall dye before 

' You ſee her Face again. 

$ Leave he took, and Home he went ; 

His Wife departed lay : 

it that which did: his Grief augment, 

The Child was ſtyle away. 
F Then. 


ar 
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Then did he travel in Defpair, | 
Where ſoon with Grief hedy'd ; 

While the young Child, his Son and Heir, 
Did conſtantly abide - - 

With the wiſe Lady of the Grove, | 
In her inchanted Cell; | 

Among the Woods he oft did rove, 1 
His beauty pleas'd her well. ä 


Blinded with Love, ſhe did impart, 
Upon a certain Day, 

To him her cunning Magick Art, 
And where Six Champions lay, 

Within a brazen Caſtle ſtrong, 
By an inchanted Sleep: 

And where they had continued long; ; 
She did the Caftle. keep. 


She taught and ſhew'd him ev'ry Thing, 
Thro' being free and fond; 
Which did hes fatal Ruin bring; 
For with a Silver Wand, 
He clos'd her up into a Rock, 
By giving one ſmall Stroke : 
So took poſſeſſion of her Stock, 
And the Inchantment broke. 


Thoſe Chriſtian Champions being freed 
From their inchanted State, 

Each mounted on his prancing Steed, 
And took to Travel ſtrait; | 

Where we will leave them to purſue 
Kind Fortune's Favours ſtill, 

To treat of our own Champion, who! 
D1d Courts with Wonders fill: 


For as he came to underſtand, 
At an old Hermit's Cell, 

How in the vaſt Egyptian Land, 
A Dragon, — and fell, 
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hreatend the Ruin of them all 
By his devouring Jaws; 


Bis Sword releas'd them from that Thrall, 


And ſoon remov'd the Cauſe. 


his dreadful Dragon muſt deftroy 


A Virgin ev'ry Day; 
r elſe with Stinks he'll them annoy, 
And many Thouſands ſlay. 
t length, the King's own Daughter dear, 
For whom the Court did mourn, 

as brought to be devour'd here; 

For ſhe muſt rake her Turn. 


he King, by Proclamation, ſaid, 

If any hardy Knight 

ould free this fair young Royal Maid, 
And ſlay the Dragon quite; 

hen ſhould he have her for his Bride, 
And { afcer Death likewiſe 

lis Crown and Kingdom too beſide : 

St. George he won the Prize. 


hen many hardy Strokes hed dealt, 
And could not pterce his Hide, 

le run his Sword up tothe Hilt, 

In at the Dragon's Side; 


y which he did his Life deſtroy, 


Which cheer'd the drooping King ; 
his caus'd an univerſal Joy, 
Sweet Peals of Bells did ring, 


he Daughter of a King, for Pride 
Transform'd into a 'Tree 


; f Mulberries, which Dennis ſpy'd ;. 


And being hungry, 
C4 


Of 


a 


Of that fair Fruit he eat a Part, 


And was transform'd likewiſe DW cont 
Into the Faſhion of a Hart, A Mai 
For Seven Years preciſe, e Cha 
| Who 1 
At which he long bewail'd the Loſs rſt he a 
Of manly Shape ; then goes The T 
To him his true and truſty Horſe, ung L 
And brings a bluſhing Roſe, This C 
By which the Magick Spell was broke, 
And both were fairly freed ithin | 
From the inchanted heavy Yoke: And G 
They then in Love agreed. here S 
| But ou 
any br 
Now we come to St. James of Stain, To fre 
Who ſlewa mighty. Boar, ho fell 
In hopes that he might honour gain; To thi 
Bur he muſt die therefore : 
Who was allow'd his Death to chuſe, Ir Dau 
Which was by Virgins Darts; Yet Fo 
But they the ſame did all refuſe, d our 1 
So tender were their Hearts, To fre 
| iſted b 
The King's Daughter at length by Lot, He ven 
Was doom'd to work his Woe, hold th 
From her fair Hands, a fatal Shot She fel 


Out of a golden Bow, 

Muſt pur a Period to the Strife ; 
At which, Grief did her ſeize ; 

She of her Father begg'd his Life, 
Upon her bended Knees; 


Saying, My gracious Sovereign Lord, 
And honour'd Father dear, 

He well deſerves a large Reward ; 
Then be not ſo ſevere : | 


hat Cha 
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Give me his Life. He grants the Boon; 
And then without Delay, 
This Spaniſh Champion, e're twas Noon, 
Rid with her quite away. Ne 


[33 
"w come we to St. Anthony, 
A Man with Valour fraught, 

e Champion of fair Italy, 

Who many Wonders wrought ; 
rſt he a mighty Giant flew, 

The Terror of Mankind: 


ung Ladies fair, pure Virgins too, 
This Giant kept confin'd 


ithin his Caſtle-Walls of Stone, 

And Gates of ſolid Braſs ; 

here Seven Ladies made their Moan, 
But out they could not paſs. 

any brave Lords, and Knights likewiſe, 
To free them did engage ; 

ho fell a bleeding Sacrifice 

To this fierce Giant's Rage. 


Ir Daughters to a * Hy King! 
Yet Fortune, after all, 5 

d our renowned Champion bring, 
To free them from their Thrall: 
iſted by the Hand of Heav'n, 

He ventur'd Life and Limb ; 

hold the faireſt of the Sev'n, . 

She fell in Love with him. 


hat Champion good, bold St. Andrew, 
The famous Scottiſh Knight, 

rk gloomy Deſarts travell'd through, . 
Where Pfœlus gave no Light; 

zunted with Spirits, for a while 

His weary Courſe he ſteers; 

ill Fort une bleſs'd him with a Smile, 
And ſhook off all his Fears. 


C5 


This 


341 
This Chriſtian Champion travell'd long; 
Till at the length he came 


Unto the Giant's Caſtle ftrong, 1 
Great Blanderon by Name : es: 


Where the King's Daughters were transform'd 


Into the Shape of Swans; 


Tho' them he freed, their Father ſtorm d, | 
But he his Malice ſhuns: — _ 


For tho' Five Hundred armed Knights 
Did ſtraight beſet him round, ©, 
Our Chriſtian Champion with them fights, 

Till on the Heathen Ground 
Moſt of thoſe Pagans bleeding lay; 
Which much perplex'd the King: 
The Scottiſh Champion clears the way 


Which was a glorious Thing. 


St. Patrick too of Ireland, 
That Noble Knight of Fame, 

He travell'd, as we underſtand, 
Till at the length he came 

Into a Grove where Satyrs dwelt ;, 
Where Ladies he beheld, | 

Who had their raging Fury felt, 
And were with Sorrow fill'd : 


He drew his Sword, and did maintain. . ' 
A ſharp and bloody Fray, 
Till the Ringleader he had lain; 
The reſt ſoon fled away. 
This done, he ask d the Ladies fair, 
Who were in Silks array'd, 
From whence they came, and who they were ? 
They anſwer'd him, and ſaid; 


We are 
Whon 
id out 
He ha 
ſow aft 
St. Pa 
e is m 


Till 1 


zo Ladi: 
To ta 
This Sw 

From 
The La 
To tr 
hro' f. 
In Se. 


Whe Ch 


To th 
'here, 
And 
e over 
Of th 
This no 
His F 


The you 
Turn 
e blee 
The! 
but Lo: 

Of on 
ay ing, 

In Cl 


UF] 

Te are all Daughters to a King; 
Whom a brave Scottiſh Knighc 

did out of Tribulation bring; 
He having took his Flight, 

Fow after him we are in Queſt: 
St. Patrick then replies, 

e is my Friend, I cannot reſt 
Till I find him likewiſe : 


zo Ladies, if you do intend 
To take your Lot with me, | 
This Sword of mine ſhall you defend 
From ſavage Cruelty. 
The Ladies freely gave Conſent 
To travel many Miles ; +: 
hro' ſhady Groves and Woods they went;. 
In Search of Fortune's Smiles. | 


The Chriſtian Champion David went 
To the Tartarian Court ; = 
Where, at. their Tilt and Tournament, 
And ſuch like Royal Sport, | 
e overthrew the only Son 
Of the Count Palatine ; 
This noble Action being done, 
His Fame began to ſhine.. 


The young Count's ſad and ſudden Death, 
Turn'd all their Joysto Grief ; 

e bleeding lay, bereav'd of Breath, 
The Father's Son in Chief : 

but Lords and Ladies blaz'd the Fame- 
Ot our brave Champion bold ; 

aying, They ought to write his Name: 
in Characters of Gold. 


UT 


* 


Here have Iwrit a fair Account 
Of each Heroick Deed, 
Done by theſe Knights which will ene 
all thoſe that ſhall ſucceed. 
The ancient Chronicles of Kings, 
E're ſince the World begun, 
Can't boaſt of ſuch renowned Things, 
As. theſe brave Knights haye done. | 


St. George he was for England, 
St. Dennis was for France; 
St. Fames for Spain, whoſe valiant Hand; 
Did Chriftian Fame advance: 
St. Anthony for Italy, 
Andreu for Scots ne're fails; 
Patrick too ſtands for Ireland, 
St. David was for Wales. 


Thus have you thoſe ſtout Champions Names: 
In this renowned Song : 


Young captive Ladies bound in Chains, 


Confin'd in Caſtles ſtrong, 
They did by Knightly Proweſs free, 
True Honour to maintain; 
Then let their laſting Memory 
From Age to Age remain. 
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Exce ent | Ballad of a "ail 
E ombat, fought between 


Iloore & Moore-Hall, and the Dra- 
/ gon of . 


. this Ballad does. not: FRO fall unde FT 
be Denomination of Hiſtorical; yet. ought it 
7 naturally to follow: the Two former; it = L 
/ ving. been ever look. 'd upon as a Citiciſn, or. 
Palkidicult upon St. George, the Seven 2 * 
Ipions, Guy Farl of. Warwick, and ſeveral 
other Songs of the lite nature, which will 
ſcarer find a Place in this Colleckion; and. 

is the Jame to Ballads of Chivalry, as ; Dow 
Quixot'is td Books of that Kind. However, 
there are ſome People. who will. by no means = 
allow this to have been the Defign of the 
Peet, nor the Song to be a Prece of Cri- I 
ici /n, batt a Satyr: And to prove this, they: - 
tell you, That in Days of Old, a certain 5 ; 
Gentleman, a Member of, the Lav, and bere - 3 


[repreſented by the Dragon, being left Guar- 
an to Three Orphans, and Auding ſome * 7. 
WY little Flaw in their Titles, put in bis Claim, 
=y depriv'd them of their Eſtate, took Poſſeſſion 9 
1777 it bine aud turn d them over to the 
Pariſh. 
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ariſh. Upon which, another (here ealſ Some fi 
Moore of Moore-Hall) took np their Card that 
© ſued the unjuft Guardian, caſt him, and I Devou! 
cover'd the Eſtate for the Children, 1 r Hout 
not pretend to decide any Thing in a Diſpij ie eat 


ef this Importance : The Hypotheſes are big; ſome 
probable ; but which may be the juſteſt, I ſh 


leave the Learned to deter mint. | whict 
LD Stories tell. how Hercules Lis, 

Y A Dragon flew at Lerna, | me T 
With Seven Heads, and Fourteen Eyes, I vow 
To fee and well diſcern-a : ut ther 
But he had a Club, this Dragon to drub, " And 7 
Or he had re're don't, I warrant ye: there 


But Moore of Moore-Hall, with nothing at a, Yon c 
He flew the Dragon of Wantley. * 


| a\ 
This Dragon had Two furious Wings, All 2 
Each one upon each Shoulder; Por fror 
With a Sting in his Tail, as long as a Flaib and \ 
Which made him bolder and bolder. Pyhich 
He had long Claws, and in his Jaws ee eint 
Four and forty Teeth of Iron; e TERRY 
| With a Hide as tough, as any Buff. a8 Runr 
Which did him round environ. 1 
Have you not heard of the Trojan Horſe, | rd b 
With Seventy Men in his Belly ? or he 
This Dragon was not quite ſo big, 
| But very near, III tell you: can! 
Devoured he, poor C Children Three, "oe, y the 
That could not with him grapple ; > © Hel 


And at one Sup, he eat'them up, 
As one WW ould « eat an Apple. 
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I Sorts of Cattle, this Drug ITED 


Some ſay he eat up ;T regs, , ., 3 

nd that the Foreſt ſure he Would 

Devour by eh err 

Ir Houſes and Churches, were. to him 1 
and Turkies; 

He eat all, * left none nn 

ut ſome Stones, dear * Which he could not 


2 , ' cxac 1 
Which on the Hills you will nd. * *. 
1 York ſhire, near fair "Rotherham... 
The Place I know it well, 
me Two or Three Miles, or terns, 
I vow I cannot tell ; | 
ut there is a Hedge, juſt on the Hill Edge, 
And Matthew's Houſe hard by it; 
P there and then, was this Dragon's Den, 
5 | en could not chuſe but thy ht he A te  R. 


itt 971” 
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' Jome 75 this Dragon was a Witch; 
Some ſay, he was a Devil, 

or from his Noſe a Smoke aroſe, „ 
And with it burning Snivel; „ 
hich he caſt off, when he did coughs. , P 
Into a Well that ſtands by; 8 ab 
bich made it look, juſt 18 a Brook iter 
Ro with burning Brand. ny 10 ö 


— — 


ard by a furious Knight there NY ST 
Of whom all Towns did ring ; | 
or he could wreltle, play at Quarter-Staff, kick, 
| cuff and huff, 
Call Son of a Whore, do any kind of Thing: 
y the Tail and the Main, with his Hands train 
He ſwung « a Horſe ell he Was dead; 
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And what is ſtranger, he for very Anger {ſee th 
Eat him all up but his Head. Pot up 
de eee 

Theſe Children, as I told, being eat; Iznut th. 
Men, Women, Girls and Boys, et to ſp 
Sighing and ſobbing came to his Lodging, To ma 
And made a hideous Noiſe: - & drank 
O ſave us all, More of Moore-Hall; . And a 


Thou peerleſs Knight of theſe Woods; 
Do but lay this Dragon, -who won't leave us fis not 


: 5 : Rag oi For W 
We'll give thee all our Goods. + Fhichn 
EE 1 | 7 Creep 

Tut, tut, quoth he, no Goods I want; ' Jhere h 

But I want, I want in ſooth, | And ſo 

A fair Maid of Sixteen, that's brisk, Ind as h 

And ſmiles about the Mouth; And h 
Hair black as Sloe, both above and below, 

With Bluſhes her Cheeks adorning; pq. quo 

To noint me o're Night, e're I go to fight, Thou 

And to dreſs me in the Morning. "ith. - 

| Goo 


This being done, he did engage ein rew 


To hew this Dragon down; Thy I 
But firft he went, new Armour to- hou So 
Beſpeak at Sheffield Town; P)ure v 
With Spikes all about, not within but without, 
Of Steel ſo ſnarp and ſtrong; ur Poli 
Both behind and before, Arms, Legs, and all or Crept 
Some Five or Six Inches long. nd gav 
1 He kn 
Had you ſeen him in this Dreſs, y cock, 
How fierce he look'd and how big, And t. 
Yon would have thought him for to be ith H; 
Some Egyptian Porcupig : And t 


He frighted all; Cats, Dogs, and all, 

Each Cew, each Horſe, and each Hog; 
For: Fear they did flee, for they took him to be 
Some ſtrange outlandiſh Hedge-hog, | 
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ſee this Fight, all People then 
ot upon Trees and Houſes, 
Churches ſome, and Chimneys too; ; 
But they put on their Trowſes, 
st to ſpoil their Hoſe. As ſoon as he aroſe, 
| ro make him ſtrong and mighty, 
- drank by the Tale, Six pots of Ale, 
land a Quart of Aqua-Vite. | 1 


> us is not Strength that always wins, 

ago! For Wit does Strength excel ; 

_ + 'Fhich made our cunning Champion 
Creep down into a Well; 
here he did think, this Dragon would drink,. 
And ſo he did in truth; 
nd as he ſtoop'd low, he roſe up and 8 Bob ! 
And hit him on the Mouth. 


| quoth the Dragon, Pox take thee, come out, 
Thou that diſturb'ſt me in my Drink: 
ith that he turn'd, and ſh--t at him; 
Good lack, how he did tink! 
ehrew thy Soul, rhy Body's foul, 
Thy Dung ſmells not like Balſam ; 
hou Son of a Whore, thou ſtink'ſt ſo ſore, 
Sure thy Piet is unwholſome. 


ur Politick Knight, on the other ſide, 

| o'r] Crept out upon the Brink, 

nd gave the Dragon ſuch a Douſe, 

He knew not what to think :- | 

y cock, quoth he, ſay yon ſo; do you ſee? 

And then at him he ler fly,” 

ith Hand and with Foor, and ſo they went to t, 


And the word it was, Hey boys, bey? 5 
dur Words, quoth the Dragon, 1 don t unden 5 
* Then to it they fell at all, ſtands 


ke Two wild Boars ſo fierce, I may 8 
14 Compare great Things with ſmall, 


TS - 
Two Days and a Night, with this Dragon did fi 
Our Champion on the Ground; s 
Tho' their Strength it was great, their Skill it lee 
They never had one Wound, Cn & 4 


At length the hard Earth began to quake, | 
The Dragon gave him ſuch a Knock, A 

Which made him to reel, and ſtrait he thoug II.! 
To lift him as high as a Rock, | * 

And then let him fall: But Moore of Maoore- Hall. 
Like a valiant Son of Mars, | ith th 

As he came like a Lout, ſo he turn'd him abo | 
And hit him a Kick on the A- ſe. 


Oh, quoth the Dragon, with a deep Sigh, 
And turn'd Six times together, 

Sobbing and tearing, curſing and ſwearing 
Out of his Throat of Leather; 

Moore of Moore-Hall, O thou Raſcal, _ 1 
Would I had ſeen thee never; ſhall 

With the Thing ac thy Foot, thou haſt prick'd The 
And I'm quite undone for ever. [ A--ſe and | 


Murder, Murder, the Dragon cry'd, _ 
Alack, alack, for Grief; only 
Had you bur miſs'd that Place, you could I wes, 
Have done me no Miſchief, Fa? 


Then his Head he ſhak'd, trembled and quak'd von 
And down he laid and cry'd ; 4, 
Firſt on one Knee, then on Back tumbled he, F * 
So groan'd, kick d, ſh--t, and dy'd. | 


1 did fi : 
kill it Ge 


Sede gegeggg , Nee geg ee 
Uo 2 2 TREES nes 


e, nnn e 


ou l. | King el, iy) the Sepherd 


with the Humours of Gillian, the PICs 
IRE: 


n abo 
̃ e the Tune a Nying Fame. ul 


— 


—_—— 


ting now enter'd upon Apocryphal Ballads, I 
: ſhall here chuſe to inſert one or two more: 
ck'd } The- former, both for its own Antiquity, 
ie and that of the Story it treats of, de- 
ſerv'd a firſt Place in this Collection. The 
only Objetion I had to Placing x 4 there, 
was, that I could not anſwer for: its being 
K Tad. However, I cannot juſtly rank this 
, Song with the Two or Three foregomg ones; 
ie, | for in this, there is at leaſt a Poſibility, and 
(1 believe I might ſay) a Probability of \ 
Trath, Alfred" was not the only King, who- 
bas wander'd incog. amongſt bis Subjefs, 
to diſcover their Humours, Affection, and 
Manner of Living. We have had ſome of 
our own, as well a ſeveral. Foreign Poten- 
Ku tates, who have made a Praffice of it; and 
| Even 


4.44} 


even this good King Alfred bimſelf is 1 
corded to have done it, at a Time when | 
Danger was far greater than venturing 
morgft Swains and Peaſants. For the Dan 
having invaded England, and left hi 
(of the whole hand) only the Counties 


turn 
This 
Egber 
Elder 
him; 
length 


Southampton, Wilts, and Somerſet, | T 
diſguiſed bimſelf, and enter d their Can and w 
to reconnoitre their Strength, Manner thing 
Incamping, &c. And having ſeen and lea Song o 
{ all be defir'd, be return'd to his own vl pritte 
{ diers ; and leading them on, they fell if ay, t. 
| - awares upon the Danes, and for that 1:4 Bauci 
drove em out of the Kingdom. If be coii dare a 
do this, we may reaſonably ſuppoſe, that! Sheph 
Time of Peace, he could venture himſelf ¶ their 
'mong ft bis own Subjects; eſpecially con ſidiſ comes 
ing bow much be was belov'd by them af yot f; 
and bow little Riſque he ran amongſt then aud a 
for be was a juſt, wiſe, and pious Privclf in . 

of a tery liberal Education; Endowmen | 
uncommon in thoſe early Days: And befiWx #14; 
the Arts of War and Government, be Whe 
derſtood ſeveral of the Sciences; and, ere us 
mong ft other, Muck and Poetry to a Pt o — 
Fedtion. His Works of Piety were man Forſo 5 
but, in particular, we are indebted to bid in D 
for the Foundation of the Univerſity of Oi To ſee 
ford: And notwith/{anding the petty Can * 
and Criticiſms of ſome Antiquarians, . * 


Alenbert of Univerfity-College fill 


i of oe | 
turn Thanks for bim, as their Founder. 
This Prince was the Fourth Son of King 
Egbert, of the Saxon Line : His Three 
Elder Brothers reign'd ſucceſſively before 
bim; but all dying without Iſſue, he at 
length inberited the Crown, reigu d Nine 
. Twenty Tears, died in the Tear 901, 
and was buried at Wincheſter, I have no- 
thing more to add, than that I think this 
Song one of the beſt Paſtorals that ever was 
written in the Engliſh Tongue. I will not 
ſay, that our Poet bad read the Story of 
Baucis and Philemon; but thus mnch I 
dare aſſert, That in the Deſcription of the 


Spb and bis Wife's Mann of Living, 
elf if their Fare on better Days, &c. be truly 


comes up to the Spirit of Ovid, and does 
not fall ſhort of Theocritus in Simplicity, 
and a natural Way of expreſſing every Thing 
in Words becoming a Paſtoral Song, | 


iuct 


e fd WN Elder Time there was of Lore, 
Ee When Gibes of churliſh Glee 
id, ere us'd among our Country Carls, 


Tho' no ſuch Thing now be. 


1 he which King Alfred liking well, 


nan Forſook his ſtately Court, 

D bia in Diſguiſe unknown went forth, 
" Of To ſee tha: jovial Sport; 

Pau wo s4$03 ba 1 | 


dw Dick and Tom, in clouted Shoon, 

And Coats of Ruſſet Grey, | 
ſteem'd themſelves more brave than them 
That went in Golden Ray, 


4, l 
* 
˖ 
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152 TR m * — Back 
"The Boggar bis Cloarh had rent 7194. 
83888 7 be 
A Syord' 94 Barkler good and long. 
To give Jack Sauce à Ra 
And on his Head, inſtead © 1 cron, 
He wore a  Morimouth Cap. | 


Thus organ a — aer TE 


e met *. 1 7 


A en h erd tn of Io ; Lim by 
no gl 
IG! 


He wore a Bonner of wd — 05 

Cloſe- burton d to his Chin; 

And at his Back a Leather Scrips . 
Wüh much good Meat therein. 


* 


© Gott ſpeed, good Shepherd, dock the King; | 


Ieome to be thy Gueſt, | 
To taſte of thy good viguals here 
A Drink thar s of the beſt: 


Thy Serip, T know, harh Cheer good Store : 
What then, the Shepherd aid! AE 

Thou ſeem'ſ to be ſome ſturdy Thief, 
And mak'ft me fore afraid: 

Yer if thou wilt thy Dinner win, i TT 
Thy Sword.and Buckler Ae: 


And, if thou can 't, — my Serig 


Therewith an Entrance make. 


I tell thee, Roiſter, it hath Store 
Of Beef, and Bacon fat, | | 
With Sheaves of Barley-Bread, to male 
Thy Chaps to water at: 4 


Here ſtands my Bottle, here my D 10 


If thou ean'ſt win them, Roiſter; 
Againſt thy Sword and Buckler here, | 
_ My Sheep-hook is my Maſter, 


wr Fach. alif r 
Went?) yang 55 
1 
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t neve 
at Alf 
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pedicite, quoth our good King; , | 

t never ſhall be ſaid, * | 

at Alfred of the Shepherd's Hook 

Vill tand a whit afraid. 

oundly thus they both fell to'r, 

and giving Bang for Banz 
ev'ry Blow the Shepherd gave, 

ing Alfred's Sword cry 'd Twang. 


; Buckler prov'd his chiefeſt Fence; 
or {till the Shepherd's Hook e 
s that the which King Alfred could | 
n no good manner brook: -! 
laſt, when they had fought Four Hourt, 
and it grew juſt Mid-day, * L 
d weary'd, both, with right good Will 
defir'd each other's Stay: 


ruce I crave, quoth Alfred then; 5 

ood Shepherd, hold thy Hand ; 

urdier Fellow than thy ſelf ' 

ives not within the Land: 

r a luſtier Roiſter than thou art, 

be churliſh Sbepherd ſaid : 
tell thee plain, thy Thieviſh Look 
ſow makes wy. Heart afraid. 


ſe ſure thou art We prodigal, 
Which haſt conſum'd thy Store, 

d now com'ſt wand'ring in this run 
o rob and ſteal for more. 

2m not of me then, quoth our King, 
ood Shepherd, in this ſort; _ 
entleman well known I am 

In good King Alfred $ Court. 


de Devil thou art, the Shepherd faid - 
hou go'ſt in Rags all torn; 

zou rather ſeem'ſt, I think, to be 
dome Beggar baſely born: 


To keep his Sheep in Field and Fold, 


| 4 > 
But if thou wilt mend thy Eſtate, - 
And here a Shepherd be; 


At Night, to Gillian, my ſweet Wife, , 


Thou ſhalt go Home with me : 


For ſhe's as good & toothleſs Dame, 
As mumbleth on brown Bread ; 
Where thou ſhalt lie in hurden Sheets, 
Upon a freſh Straw Bed. 
Of Whig and Whey we have good Store, 
And keep good Peaſe-ftraw Fire; 
And now and then good Barley Cakes, 
As better Days require, 


But for my Maſter, which is Chief, 
And Lord of Newton-Court, 

He keeps, I ſay, his Shepherd Swains 
In far more braver Sort; 

We there have Curds and clouted Cream, 
Of Red Cow's Morning Milk; 

And now and then fine butter'd Cakes, 
As ſoft as any Silk, 


Of Beef and reiſed Bacon ſtore, 
That is moſt fat and 


mp — Yo 
We have likewiſe, to feed-our Chaps, 


And make them glib and eaſy. 


Thus if thou wilt my Man become, 


This Uſage thou ſhalt have; 
If not, adieu; go hang thy ſelf; 
And ſo farewel, Sir Knave. 


King Alfred hearing of this Glee 
The churliſh Shepherd ſaid, 

Was well content to be his Man; 
So they a Bargain made : 

A Penny round the Shepherd gave, 
In Earneſt of this Match, 


As Shepherds uſe to watch. 
: 4 
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Wages ſhall he full Ten e 

or Service of a Year; 

way it not his Uſe, old Lad, 
ro hire a Man ſo dear: 

did the King himſelf, quoth ke, 
Into may Cottage come, 

ſhould not, fora Me 9 youth $ Pars, 
Recelye à greater Fe 


eat the eng, King grew bude, 1 T 


To hear the clowniſh Jeſt; 


7 


filly Sots, as Gatto) Is, :* 
do deſcant at the beſt. 
not to ſpoil the fooliſh Sport, 
e was content, good King, , 
fir the Sheperd's Humour right 
n er ry kind of Thing. 


heep-hook then, with Parch his Dog, 
nd Tar-box by his Side | 
with his Maſter, Cheek by joll, 
nto old Gillian hyd. 

d whoſe Sight no ſooner come ; 
hom have you here, quorh the ? h 
allow, I doubt, will cut our Thiroars ; . 

o like & Knuve looks ne. . 
ſo, old Dame, quoth Affe Aaight, LEY 

df me you need not fear; 7 
Maſter hir'd me for Ten Groats, 

0 ſerve you one whole Year : PRs M0 

good Dame Gillian, grant me Leave 

Within your Houſe to.ftay; ß | 
by St. Anne, do what Ma can, W eee 

will not yet aW ay. Nei 

churliſh Ufa mo Ulm ein, 

ind put 1 age plc Proof, | 

it he at Night was alm6@ chai 

| thin that ſmoaky N SY 


I 


But as 3 he ſat with ſmiling Cheer, _ Wriſe, 
"The Event of all to ſee, © | This 
His Dame brought forth a Piece of Douph, t una 
Which in che Fire throws me; A fal 
Riſe, | 
Where lying on the Hearth to bake, Ho 6) 
By chance, the Cake did burn : d give 
What can'ft thou not, thou Lout, (quoth ſhe) He w. 
Take painstke ſame to turn? | 
Thou art more quick to take it out, zut fill 
And eat it up alf Dough, Befor 
Than thus to ay till 't be enough, il tha 
And ſo thy Manners ſhow. + All lig 
'ho c 
But ſerve me ſuch another Trick, "avs 
I'll thwack thee on the Snout : - Ind her 
Which madethe patient King, Fan Man, Your { 
Of her to ſtand in doubt. 
But, to be brief, to Bed they went, | ve ſure 
The old Man and his Wife; Old G 
But never ſuch a Lodging had he She 
King Alfred in his Life ; Our go 
) Pardor 
For he was laid in white Shee Wool, For my 
New pull'd from tanned Fells; y theſe 
And o re his Head hang'd Spiders W ebs, The ſa; 
As if they had been Bells. . 
Is this the Country Guiſe, thought he? | od by n 
Then here I will nor ſtay, (An 0 
But hence be gone, a5 ſoon as breaks efore th 
The peeping of next Day. ee n 
en par 
The cackli Hens and Geeſe kept rooft, | os 
And perched at his Side; 4 hen fir! 
Where, at the laft, the watchful Cock ot: It was a 
Made knows the Morning Tide: 
Then up got Alfred, with his Horn, ſhall be 
And bley ſo long « Blaſt, And Gi, 


That it made Gia, and her N | or this h 
2 In Bed, full ſore aghaſt. . | 


he) 
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\riſe, quoth ſhe, we are undone; _ 


This Night we lodged have, 
t unawares, within our Houſe, 
A falſe diſſembling Knave: 


Riſe, Husband, riſe; he'll cut our Throats ; 


He calleth for his Mates: 
d give, Old Mill, our good Cade Lamb, 
He would depart our Gates. 


ut fill King, Alfred blew his Horn 


Before them more and more; 
il that an Hundred Lords and Knights 
All lighted at the Door: 


ho cry'd, All hail, all hail, good King; 


Long have we ſought your Grace. 


Ind here you find (my Merry Men all) 


Your Soy'reign in this Place. 


ve ſurely muſt be hang'd up both, 


Old GitkanI much fear, 
he Shepherd ſaid, for uſing thus 
Our good king Alfred here. 


Pardon, my * Gillian then, 


For my Husband, for me: 
y theſe ten Bones, I never thought 
The ſame that now I ſee. _ 


pd by my Hook, the Shepherd ſaid, 
(An Oath both good 26d revs ) 
efore this Time, O Noble King, 

I ne're your Highneſs knew: 

hen pardon me, and my old Wife, 
That we may after ſay, 
'hen firſt you came into our Houſe 
It was a happy Day. 


ſhall be done, ſaid Alfred, firai ht; 
And Gillian, thy old Dame, _ 
vr this her churliſh uſing me 
Deſerveth not much Blame : 

D 2 


For 


— 


And where the plaineft Meaning is, 4. 


And, Maſter, lo, 1 tell thee now.; 


CERT 
For tis th Country Guiſe, I fee, 
To be thus bluntiſh ſtill; 


Remains | the ſmalleſt III. 


For thy late Manhood ſhown, 

A Thouſfand Weathers I'Il beſto w 
Upon thee for thy own ; 

And Paſture-Ground, as much as will 
Suffice to feed them all: 

And this thy Cottage I will chapys 
Into a ſtately Hall. 


And for the ſame, as Duty binde, 
The Shepherd ſaid 4 King, 

A Milk-white Lamb, once ev fry Year, 
I'll to your Highneſs bring: 

And Gill, my Wife, likewiſe, . 


Of Wool to make ws Coats, 

Will give you as much at Na re Tide, gener, 
As ſhall be worth Ten Grouts 2 = £4 
And in yur. Praiſe, my Bag- pipes ſhall 4 th; 
| Sound ſweetly once a Lear, eade 
How Alfred, _ renowned King, duct io 

Moſt kindlyhath been here. ticks 
Thanks, Shepherd, Thanks, quorh be again: * 
The next Time I come hither, of thi, 
My Lords with me, here in this Houſe, regula 
Will all be merxy e vith it 
; | at leaf 
; Wentsa 
* 1G 461 vit bout 
i Emy, 
0 have th 
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III. A pleaſant Ballad of King Henry 
e IId, and the Miller of Mandel. 
hewing how he was entertain'd and Lodg'd 
at the Miller's Houſe. alla 
To the Tune of The French Leualto, & c. 


— 4 1171141 
1 


— 


he following Song is grounded upon a Story 
much of the ſame Nature as the former; 
ſave that, in tbis, King Henry's wandrivg 


was accidental; in the otber, King Alfred's 


was deſgu d. Bothour Pets, I believe, had 
an intent to hint at the Hoſpitality uſed bore 
in Days of Old, common to the Engliſh in 
general, now confin'd to Ruſlicks only. But 
as I have nothing to ſay dirediy to the Fat 
Nn Ballad, I ball for bear tronbling my 


eader with a long and impertinent Intro- 


duction. But, to be before-hand with | Cty 
ticks, I Hall Juſt obſerve, That the Poetry 
of this Song is none of the ſmootheſt, o/ moſt 
regular. However, thoſe who are diſplens d 
vith it, may find ſome Amends in the Thoughts ; 
at leaſt, 1 they are capable of reliſbixg Senti- 
ments and Didion trulyruſtick in every Pint, 
vithout the lea Di gui ſe, or Coveringof Art. 
Ems our Royal King, would ride a hunting, 
o the green Foreſt, ſo pleaſant and fair; 


o have the Hart cheſed,and dainty Does tripping; 
Unto merry Sherwood his Nobles repair: if 
D3 | Hawk 


ain! 


III. 
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Hawk and Hound was unbound, all things 


pre. 
— ard 
For the ſame, to the Game, with good Regard. 


thou b 
I ſwea 
e'sm 
Nay, f 


er 11 
ith nor 


= long Summer's Day, rode the __ ple: 
ar 1 pig; bs _  lanthy 
Witch all his Princes and Nobles each one; ; 
Chaſing the Hart and Hind, and the 1 gal 
f a ntl 
Till the dark Evening forc'd him to turn home 
Then at the laſt, riding faft, he had loſt quite 
All his Lords in the Wood, late in a dark Nigh 


usthe) 
Where 


e Mil 


Wand'ring thus warily, all alone, up and dow! 
With a rude Miller he met with at laſt; 
Asking the ready Way unto fair Nottingham ? 
Sir, quoth the Miller, your Way you have lo 
Yer I this. k, what I think, Truth for to ſay, 
You do not likely ride out of your Way. 


ever c 
(qu. 
oth Ol: 


ke thy 
E . | F Vith m 
Way, what doſi thou think of me? quork u“ his 
King merrii er it is 


Paſſing thy Judgment upon me ſo brief: | 
Good faith, A the Miller, I mean not to flat an 

i ; 2.7% + > "2-00 1 

I gueſs thee to be ſome Gentleman Thief: a 

Stand thee back, in the dark; light thee not do en our 1 
Leſt that I preſently crack thy Knave's Crown. Nich his 
Far f 5 re no 
| : : Put a pod 
Thou haſt abus d me much, quoth the King, 8 for you 
ing thus; 2 
Fam a Gentleman, and Lodging I lack. : , It requi 

Thou haſt not, quoth the Miller. ore Groat 
Daina n „At thy PurliMen to th 
All thy Inheritance hungs on thy Back. ay ing, 1 
1 have Gold to diſcharge all that I call; h by his 
turn | 


If it be Forty Pence, I will pay al, 
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thou beeſt a true Man, then quoth.the Miller. 
T ſwear by my Toll-diſh, Il lodge thee all 
ATI | Right. 
e's my Hand, quoth the King, that I was ever. 
Nay, ſoft, quoth the Miller, thou may'ſt ar a. 
5 Spright; 
er I'll know thee, ere Hands I will * 
ith none but honeſt Men, Hands will I ſhake. 


us they went all along unto the Miller's Houſe, 
Where they were ſcething of Puddings and 
; Souſe : 
e Miller firſt enter'd in, then after him the 
King; 

onlicever came he in ſo ſmoaky a Houſe. N 
( quoth he) let me ſee here what you are. 
oth our King, look your Fill, and do not ſpare. 


ke thy Countenance, thou haſt an honeſt Fare; 
Vith my Son Richard this Night thou ſhalt lyg, 
oth his Wife, By my\T'rothy it isa W 
| : - out 
rr Wer it is beſt, Husband for to deal warily: a 
thou not a Run away, prithee Youth tell? 
me thy Paſſport and all ſhall be well. 


a our King preſently, making low Courteſy, 
Vich his Hat in his Hand, thus did he ſay; 

re no Paſſport, nor ever was Servitor , 

ut a poor Courtier, rode out of my way: 

for your Kindneſs here offered me, 

ill requite it in every Degree: 


Puriien to the Miller bis Wife whiſper d ſecretly, 

aying, It ſeems, this Youth's of good Kin, 
h by bis Apparel, and eke by his Manners; 
turn him out, certainly Were a great Sin. 


D 4 


Lea, 
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Yea, quoth he, you may ſee he hath ſome Gra 
When be doth ſpeak to h is Betters in Place. 


Well, quoth the Miller's Wife, young Man yi 
come hen 

And, tho'I fay it, well lodg'd ſhalt thou be: 
Freſh Straw I wilt have, laid on thy Bed ſo br 
Good brown hempen Sheets likewiſe, quothh 
Ay, quoth the good Man; and when that is do 
Ton ſhall lye with no worſe than our own Son, 


Nay firſt, quoth Ri:hard, Good-Fellow * | 


Haſt thou no Creepers within thy ga Hoſe! 
Or art thou not troubled with the Scabhads? 

1 pray, quoth the King, what things are that 
Art thou not lowſy, nor ſeabby, quoth he ? 
If thou n N thou Is ſt not with me, 


i.. 


Thie auru the King Fuddenly, to laugh 


Till the Tears trickled down from his Eye 
Then to their Supper were they ſer orderly, 
With a hor Pag- ddihg, and good Apple Pi 
Nappy Ale, good and ftale, in a brown Ii 


Mien did about the Board ny b. 
V HEE 


Here, dub the Miller, Good Fellow, rn % 
1 


And to ul the de ene they! 
III pledge you; quoth our King, and — | 
cart! 

„For your good Welcome n gory Degree. 
And — — like manner, III drink to <2 1 
Do Be wen e, ; e quick let it come. 


122 1 2 | 
, E wu * A * * 4 4 % 3 1 * |S % «+ © 
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* * 


b 
Fife; goth the Miller, ferch me forth Lights 
es AI BE | foot 
That we of his Sweetneſt u little may taſte; 
fair Ven' ſon Paſty, then brought ſhe 4 — 
| | | _ ſent]y ; 
Eat, quoth the Miller; but, Sir, make no waſte, 
ere's dainty Lightfoot, i'faith, ſaid our King; 
I never before did eat ſo dainty a Thing. | 


wis (quoth Richard) no Dainty at all it is, 

For, we do eat of it every Day. | - 

n what Place (ſaid our King) may be bought like 
. en . unto this ? 


We never pay Peny for it by fay: 

om merry Sherwood we fetch it home here; 

dow and then we make bold wich our King's 
3 n © Deer. 


* 
4 * . 


hen I think ( ſaid our King) that it is Veniſon, 
Each Fool, quoth Richard, full well may ſee 
„ . . „ - - + » e 
re.we without Two or Three unden the 


Root, 


GH 


x 


Very well fleſhed, and excellent fat: 
Jut, prithee, ſay nothing wheze-ever you go; 


No would mats tor, Two-yence, phe King Giogld 
db i a 4:4 2144 I'S > 4 1 R | 


Doubt not, then ſaid the King, my promis'd Se- i 


51 bs 96H acmgd nal oval 210 25 09 Ny 
e The King ſhall never know more on't td . 

nk Cup of Lamb's wool they, drank unto him. then, 
ar And ro their Bedsrhey paſs'd preſent! Ces 

e. he Nobles, next Morning, went af up 84 

ir 90 


er 1.4 5 4 do 
or to ſeek. out the King in every Towti' ; * ? * s 


5 
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At laſt, at the Miller's Houfe, ſoon they ſpy! 
| im 
As he was mounting upon his fair Steed ; 92 
To whom they came preſently, falling upon their 
== | Knee 
Which made the Miller's Heart wofulh 
1 ö | dleed: 
Shaking and quaking, before them he ſtood, 
Thinking he ſhould have been hang'd by the 
Rood 


nd now 
Againf 
hat thi: 
With 
or in th 


The King perceiving him fearful and trembling, 
Drew forth his Sword, and nothing he ſaid: 
The Miller down did fall, crying before then 


| Doubring the King would cut off his Head : 
But his kind Courteſy for to requite, 
Gave him à Living, and made him à Knight. 


"hen as 
They \ 
| Parfut 


The v 
Vhen he 
lis Mefl; 


van 5 
n 0 40 nd to y. 
TH 01 | | That 
The Second Part of the King and in 


the Miller. You muſt 


herefo: 
I wis, 
'hat ſh 


' JA 7Hen as our Royal King came Home fron 
| Nottingham, 
And with his Nobles at eager lay ; 


Recounting the Sports and Paſtimes they had 
| 2 En be TO taken, E doub 
In this late Progreſs along by the way; P, qu 
0 


L570 Þ 


ſpy (RF them. all Seat and ſmall, he did proteſt, 
la he Maller 


Manefield's Sport liked him beſt, | 


their : | C7 
cn ſod vow my Lords, quoth the King, L am de- 
full : termin d 
led Againſt St, George's next ſumptuous Feaſt, 


hat this old Miller our laſt confirm'd Knight, 
With his Son Richard, ſhall both be my Gueſts: 
or in this Merriment, tis my Deſire 
o talk. with the jolly Knight, and. the young, 


7 the 
00d 


|  *Squire; 
ling, PAP 
FE ee 
hen When as the Lords ſaw the King's Pleaſuntneſs, 


They were right joyful and g lad in their Hearts; 

| Purſutvant there was ſent ſtreight on-the _—_ 
| nels 

The which had: oftentimes been in thoſe Parts, 

Vhen he came to the Place where he did dwell, 


all 


lis Meſſage orderly then he did tell. 


od ſave your Worſhip, then ſaid the Meſſenger, 
And grant your Lady her Heart's Deſire; | ' ' 
nd to your Son Richard good Fortune and nern 
-neſs; 
That ſweet young Gentleman, and gallant. 
ad n 2 young Squires. 
ur King greets you all, and thus doth ſay, © 
lou muſt. come to the Court on St. George's Day; 


n rberefore, in any Cafe, fail not to be in Place. 
mn, 1 vis, quoth the Miller, this is an od& Jeſt: 7 
hat ſhould we do there? Faith, I am half. 

ad | : — Andes 
n doubt (quoth Richard) be hang dar the leaſt. 

Nay, quoth the Meſſenger, you do miſtake; 

F Dur King he provides & great Feaſt for your — 
hen 


5 60 

Then aid the Miller, Now by eröch, Meſſeng 
Thou haft contented my Worſtii p- full well.” 

Hold, here's Three Farthings, ro quit thy ere 

Gen tleneſ 

Fer theſe happy Tiding which thou doſt n 

5 

Let me dee, erw 8 to thee; tell to our Ki 
We'll wait on his Maſtorſhip in err Thing 


214 


The Parti edatraits 4 their Slmplicieys--: 
And making-many Legs, took their Reward: 

And taking then his Leave with great Humility 
Ta the King's Court again he repair'd ; 

Shewing unto his Grace, in each Degree, * 

Fhe Knight s moſt liberal Gift and Bounty. 


1 12 
227 . 


When be was as go ne away, thusdid the Miller ſay 
Here come Expences and Charges indeed; 
Now we muſt needs be brave, tho' we ſpend 4 

we have; 

Fort of new Garments we have great Need: 
Of Horſes and Serving-Men we muſt have Store, 
With Bridles and Saddles, and Twenty. Thing 


. 25 2 „ more. 
Talk d hs de bis wife, never er free 
row; 


F You Malt be at ho more Charges for me, 
For I will turn and trim up my old Ruſſert Gown, 
Wird every Thing as fine as may be; | 
And. on our Mill Horſes full ſwift, we, will ride, 
Wink lee and Pannels as we thall proyide. 
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this mol kate 8. Sorty rode "they _ the" 
red 16 5 13 2 

heir jolly Son Richard 3 of all; 

bo ſex up hy. good Hap, a Cock's Feather Jo his. 


ind ſo they jetted down towards the Ki 2 


| A 
4 ge merry old Miller, with bis Hands 29. i 
= wire, like Maid Marian did thinee ar chat 
rd: Nane et 10 lla we ni Tide. 
wn 9 King and his Nobles has ts of his 
SS. a, coming, 
Meeting this Saua Raight, with e 
Train; 
cows, Sir Knight, quotk he, with this your | 
gay Lady: 


00d Sir Job e welcome again? 
1 quire, of Courage ſa = | 


Fw S484 © 


oth Dick, Abots on you; do you know me; 


ave; 
Ls — — gent ly, How ſhould I forget thee? 
Fab. — Wa Own Bed-fellow, well that I wort: 
— I. think af a Trick, tell me that prithee 
Dick, 
N oy. thon wich Farting, did 'ſt male the od 
nor ot? 
yu; ou whore- Jon happy Koare,' then quoth the 


Knight, 


ak a to our King, or elſe go ſh--re. 


e King and bis 'Coyrtiers: hexniby laugh'd at 
this, 

'bile cke King rok them doth by the Hland'; 

im Ladies and- their Maids, like to the Aden 7 


of Spades, 
he Miller's Wife did ſo orderly tand; 
4. 
A Milk-- 
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A Milk-Maid's Counteſy at e Word- 
rr 110 m * ſet « th Side "be 


Where 84 King eng Privel Maſe 
Sat at his Dinner with and Delis 
0 Jeſting t 2 2 


When they had eaten we 


And the king then drank to the Knight: 
Here's to you both, be ſaid, in Wine, Me. and 
eer; 


Thanking you all 1 your —_— Cheer. 


fell, 


Quik Sir Fobn Cockle T'll pledge you & Pottle, 
ere it the beſt Ale in Nottinghamſhire: -- 
But then ſaid our King, I do think of a Thing 

Some of your Lig u- pot I would 5 

ere 

Ho, ho, quoth Richard, full well I might ſay it, 

'Tis Knavery to eat it, en deu, it. 


Why, art thou angry ? quoth the King wv : 
In faith, I take it Ala 7 


1 thought thou would pledge me in Ale and fi 

ere 

wen. re like to ſtay, quoth Dick, till * you 
in 


You feed ws with twartling Diſhes foſmall ;.. 
EIN a err is me An all: 


Ay. mager. quoth our King, n g | 
ing, 
ifs Man could ger one here for to eat. 
Win char Dick aroſe, and pluek d one ou: of A 
Ho © 
Which with Heat of bis Breech began . 
went. 


The 


. L031] 
he King made à Proffer to ſnatch it away: 
ſis Meat for your Maſter ; good Sir, you muft - 
| ſtay. 


hus in great Merriment, was the Time wholly 
they ©; {3 es 
fell, And then the Ladies prepared to dance : 


Id Sir Fdbn Cockle, and Richard, incontinent. 
andi Unto this Practice the King did advance: 
der: Were with the Ladies ſuch Sport they did make, 

he Nobles with laughing did make their Sides 


ake. 
le, 31 3 ne „ 
any Thanks for their Pains did the King give 
83 125 THF them, 


Asking young Richard, if he would wed; © 
mong theſe Ladies free, tell me which 1 — 
Wan len tag idee. 
Quoth he, Jugg Grumbel, with the red Head: 
Whe's my Love, ſhe's my Life, the will I wed; 
he ſworn I ſhall have lier Maidenhead. 


ben Sir Fobn Cockle the King call'd unto him, 
And of merry Sherwood made him Over-ſeer ; 


ae Wind gave him out of hand Three Hundred Pound 
d: | | | ' . * L 4 yearty b 
And now take heed you ſteal no more of my 
5 Deer: 
; id once a Quarter let's here have your View; 
ind thus, Sir Fobn Cockle, I bid you adieu. 
nty — f n 37% g ee N 
ing E 101 x Mu ie 1 
bis ; 9 
ſe, 8 
to 


* r E 64, ] 
1 5 FER Aon 8 beats a 203.4 
2 $1 BUY 444 LSS 04 10 "+ th N T 


sse dect 
* 1 08s * 


x ThePedigree, 


f oh of ? 
05 15 TK 17 


916 21563 Slack 2 It ns de 


uppoſed to be related b the 1 
pe play d at their v 
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. + i Dar, er thet 
Hood and Little John, Nambors 


N T pon 1 1 1 — — 
Fanz 11 Her 

4 8 "of Peer 22 Ovid to l. 
nie no where, but in the fertile Brain 
7 Poet” Nor if this the 


2 Mo, 2 * aſſi a Tie rt 6 


e-buttbat. obey aret gen 1 bl 
very certain, For King Ric ard the Fi 
Ki. ported with' Zeal, Mindly fat 7717 
rg t0 it, and ruin d bimſolf' 424 
of bis whole Nation, to carry on 4 Wl 
_ againſt” the Infidels in the Holy Lad coi 
where be went in Perſon, The inteſtinal Z 
_ Tronbles of England were verygreat at thi 
ee Ine 
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Time; and even John, the King's Brother, 
cabalFd to dethrone him, and to take Poſſeſ- 
fon of bis Kingdom. This was an Oppor- 
unity, which tbe Out-laws and Banditti 
would by no means neglect; and England 
vas every where infefted with Thieves and 
Robbert. But among ft theſe, none made ſo 
con ſiderable a Figure as Robin Hood; who, 
as our” Hiſtorians aſſure ws, <<hiefly refided in 
Yorkſhire ; but who, if ve may give any 
Credit to moſt of onr Old Sorge, was very 
converſabit in the Connty of Nottingham. 
Befides Little John, he had 'a Hundred 
Bow-men in his Retinne. But none bit the 
Rich flood in Awe of bim: So far from 
ſpoiling the Poor, he did them all the Good 
that lay in bis Power! Of the Rich, be 
ſeldom abu d. thoſe be rbb d; and never 
offer d to ffop, or rifle any Numan. If is 
not very poſſt ively known who he nat; but 
the © general Opinion of the © Hiſtorians is, 
that he was a Nobleman; by Birth noble, 
and created an Earl for ſome 'confiderable 
Service done his Conntry i Var: But ha- 
ug riotonſiy ſpent bis Eſtate, he took- to 


For! i a dependent State, and be bebolden 
to ary body for bis Bread. Hubert, Arch- 
| biſhop, of Canterbury, and Chief Fuftici- 
% Ha 


gland, endeavourivg all be could 
to 


to ſuppreſs theſe Robbers and Out-laws, 
a very confiderable. Price. upon the Head 9 
Robin Hood; ard ſeveral Str atagems wer 
made uſe of to appreberd bim: But all the: 

Attempts prov'd fruitleſs. Force be repel! 


& ; lergth falling fck, be went (in order 16 l. 


Nunxery in Yorkſhire ; where Le defir'd 
be let blood: But the Reward ſet upon lit 
Head being very con ſidef alle, it prov'd 1 
great Temptation to ſome who Iuen lim; by 
hem Le was betray d; and i»f{cad of bleed. 


PRTLSD 


| af [66 x] ' 


by Force, and Art by Cunning : III. 


the better talen care ) to Bukleys, i 


ing as le deſir d, be was blooded to Death, 
about. the latter End of the Jear 1195, « 


. the Beginning of the follcwing Tear. - Au P 


91 


:\ moſt beautiful, and one of 
+ written on that | ne J 
nul obſerve in reading it; and that is, le. 
_- tween {ome of the Stanza's.we.mnſf ſuppoſe | 
a @confiderable Time to paſs, Clorinda m:glt 


rg in Commendation cf it ; beixg the 
e of the, gg exten 
SubjeF. One Thing 5 


be-thorght. a very forward Girl, if, between per be b 
Robin Hood's Qneſ ion and ker Anſwer, I And f 


| we did not ſuppoſe Two or Three Hows to Ne ſhoo! 

+ bave been ſpent in Courtſhip : And between Nd © 

Kobin Hood's being. entertain d at Gam» Ni: Not 

well-Hall, and his having Ninety three Bon- Whic 

men ix Sherwood, we muff allow ſome Tears. or be f 

I Þnow not bow our Critics will reliſb thi Or ra 
| | 99 1 


— 30 
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[%7 ] 
but I would have em remember, that our 
Frets of old ſcorn'd to curb the Poetick Fire, 
jo give way to dull Rules. They bad no te- 
lions C mments upon Ariſtotle to con ſult; 

10 Boſlu's ngr D-nn-s's to guide em, or, at 
Laſt, they bad too much Serſe to be guided 
1 h them. Their Works were the firſt Flight 
''s, off of. a lively Imagination ; and Foets were 
de look'd upon like other Engliſhmen, born to 
li live an | write with Freedom, 


% 


Ind Conti will ou be patient a while? 
Ay, and then you Fe hear anon : 
nd od Ballad of bold Robin Hood, 
An his Man, brave Little Jobn. 


U Leih Town, in merry Nottinghamſbire, 
n 20 ſweet Lackfly Town ; . 

th Where bold Robin H be was born and was bred, 
Bold Robin of famous Renown. _ | 


ait, 
de Father of Robin a Foreſter wat, r 16 
be. ¶ And he ſhot in a luſty long Pow, 


wo North Country Miles and an Inch at a Shot, . 
As the Pindar of Mat fue does know. : 


or he brought 44am Bell, and Clim of the onen. 
And William a Clarudel. le, 

o ſhoor with our Foreſter for Forty Mark ; 7 
n And the Foreſter beat them all Three. 


His Mother was Niece to the Coventry Knight, 
Which Warwickſhire Men call Sir Guy: 

5, or he flew the blue Boar that hangs up at the Gate, 
; or mine Hoſt of the b 


r 
- 


Her 


- a 


L 689 
Her Brother was Gamer, of Great Same 
And a Noble Houſe- -keeper was he, 


Ay, as ever broke Bread in ſweet Notting ban ſu 
And a Squire of famous Degree. | 


now 
Was joyt 
he kiſs 


Thou ar! 


e Morre 
Six Tabl 
110 in .c0 


The Nother of Robin ſaid to ber. Husband, 
My Honey, my Love, and my Dear; 
Ler obin and I ride this Morning to Gameel, 
To taſte of my Brother's good Cheer. 


And he ſaid, I grant thee thy Boon, ene 
Take one of my Horſes, I pray: 
The Sun is ariſing, and therefore make haſte, 


ſt was, 


For To-merrow is Chriſtmas Day. 
Then Robin - Hoed's Father's ey Gelding 
And ſaddl'd and bridl'd was be; [ bro 


God wot, a blue Bonnet, bis new Suit of Cloat the 
And a Cloak that did reach to MP. 


der 0n her 8 kirtle « nd Gown,. _. 
"Flex were all of a dr Ta 

oth was home- = but or Colon _ 
w might have deem onr .. . 


Anduhep Robin. got on his basket-hilt wr 
d a Dagger on his t'otber Side; 
And ſaid, My dear Mother, let's hake to be gon 


We have Forty long Miles to ride. me 


t Gamb 

When Rebin bad mounted his Gelding ſo grey, {© 45 mal 
His Father, without any Trouble, 
Set her up behind him; and bad her not fear, {When Li 
For his Gelding had oft carry'd double. Both G 


ind wha 
And when the was ſetil d. they rode to the Di! 
Neighbours Bold. R 
And drank: and ox Hands with them all: 
And then Robin gallop'd, and never gave 0're 
Till they lighted at Gamel-Hall. 


nd Noble 
And dri 


hen Din 
And, B 
rains, 8 
And lay 


id now 
For Lir 


And 


. 6 '9 7 
the right worſhipful 


A his: Siſter w lee; ':;: ['Squire 
ifs d her, and kiſs'd her, and ſwore a great 
— art weleome, kind Siſter, to me. . [Oath, 


e Morrow, when Maſs had been ſaid in the 
Six Tables were cover'd in the Hall; I Chapel, 
d in-comes the Squire, and makes a Hog 

1818 eech; 
It was, Neighbours, you're welcome all 


t not a Man here, ſhall taſte my March Beer, 
Till a Chriſftmas-Carol he does ſing: _ 

hen all clape their Hands, and they ſhouted * 
Till the Hall and the Parlour did, ring. (ſung, 


ow Muſtard and Brawn, Roaſt Beef and Plumb- 
Were ſet upon every Table; | [ Pies, 
nd Noble George Gammel ſaid, Eat and be merry, 
And drink too as long as you re able. 


den Dinner was ended, his Chaplain ſaid Ges: ; 
And, Be merry, my Friends, ſaid the Squire: 
rains, and it blows ; but call for more Ale, 
And lay ſome more Wood on the PO 


Seer call Linde Hibs lian 6s nes oy 
For Linle obs is u fine Lad 


t Gambols, and Juggling, and Tea buch 

* ricks, 
„ As hall make you both merry and glad, 
r, {ben Little Foby came, 10 Gambols they Ante 


Both Gentlemen, Yeomen; and Clown; 
jad what do you think 3 Why, as true as I 


| kh ' Jive 
wr Bold , Head put them all down. | f 
an: 70 


And 


p 0 
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'And now think the right J Rye. 
Was jo joyt il this ight for to ee; ( Sg. And be 
*. he lid, Couſin Roben, Thou'ſt 8⁰ no n r Viſa; 
But tarry, and dwell here with me. (Ha Sets W. 


Thou fhalt have my Land —— dye; and tillu u Robi 

Thou ſhak be th Staff of my Age. Oh wh 

; "Then grant me my Boon, dear Uncle, ſaid Rui" ſhe 1 
35 © #1 Phat Little Jobu may: be my Page. For Te 


Lid Robi 
A litel 
There fir 
Of a B 


And he ſaid, Kind Couſ in, I grant thee thy Boot 
With all my Heart; ſo let ar be: 
Then come hither, Little Fobn, ſaid Robin Hol 

Come hither, ay Page, unto me. 


and as 1 
Two F 


dne choſ 
And ih 


zy the F. 


Go ferch me my Bow my longeſt long Bow 

And broad Aale one onge or ee ; 
"BY when tis fair Weather, we'll into Sher 
Some muse ner to 101 


When Robin Hood came into merry Sberevood 


He winded his Bugle ſo clear; 1 nere 
And twice Five and twenty good Yeomen and be com 
Before Rebin Hood did 77 Thou r 

111 9:: no! 500 1 
Where are your Companions all, ſaid Robin} lowever 
For MN I want Forty and d threp: And t: 
Then ſaid a bold Yeoman, Lo, — they & Mod wh 
©" AllF'ander a green Wood r rees: As an) 
As that Word was ſpoke, Clorinda came by; © they 

T. 


The Queen of the Shepherds was the ; 
Avid ber don was of Velvet, as green as the Crif Vd the 
| And; — OE" wo her Knee. | Good. 
(Wi Gait ien graceful, her Body was frrait Clorinda : 
And her Countenance free from Pride; I And K 

A Bow in her Hand, a Quiver and Arrows Squire 
275g dangling by her tweet Side, 4s to d 


n 
er Eyc-brows were black, ay, and ſo was her 
And her Skin was as ſmooth as Glaſs; [Hair, 
r Viſage ſpoke Wiſdom and Modeſty too; 
Sets = obin Hood ſuch a Laſs? 


Wd Robin Hood, Lady fair, whither away? 

Oh whither, fair Lady, away? 

nd ſhe made him Anſwer, To kill a fat Duck ? 
For To-morrow is 7ithury Day. AH 


uid Rein Hod, Lady fair, wander with me 
Alittle to yonder green Bo,wo]'＋r ; 

There ſir down to reſt you, and you ſhall be furs 
Of a Brace, or a Leaſe, in an Hou. 


(nd as we were going towards the green Bow' 5 
Two Hundred go Bueks we ef] py'd; Yo 

dne choſe out theifarteft that Was 5 the nerd, 

And ſnhe ſhort him thro? ſide and ſide. 


hy the Faith of my Body, ſaid bold * Hood, 
I never faw Woman like thee ; 

And com'ft thou from Eaſt, ay, or com'ſt chou from | 
Thou need'ſ not beg en Lon of me. "I 


Iowever, along to my Bow'r'you-thall g, 


And taſte of a Foreſter's Meat: 
od when we came thither, we found as g 
As Any Man needs for to eat. C 


. were was bas Ven'ſon; and — 
eum clouted,. and Honey · Combs plenty 


| ud be Servit hrs they — beſide Little Jabs, 
Good Yeomen at leaſt Four and twent ß. 


Clorinda aud. Tellme le Sir? 
And he ſaid, Tis 3 2 | 
| Gamevel's mine Uncle ; bur all my "— 
sto dwell in the merry Sherwood : 
| Eor 


it, 


SY 


T7?) 
For tis a fine Life; and tis void of al | Strife, ;Battel 
80 tis, Sir, Clorimds reply d. hen the 


But ob; ſaid-bold Robin, — ſweet would it be King of 
If Clorinda would be my Bride! A I cal] 
She bluſh'd at the Motion; Tay ef Aa Pauſe Ifaw.th 
Said, Yes Sir, and with all my nd Clori; 


Then let us fend for a Prief, ald Faw * he Bum 
And be marry'd.before we do part. ud no) 


But ſhe ſaid, It may not be ſo, gentle Sir; ore we c 
For I muſt he at Titbury Feaſt: Jad all t. 
And if Robin Hood will go hither with me, ſome w. 
I'll make him the moſt welcome Gueſt. nd ſome 


Said Robin-Hood, Reach me that Buck, Little 7 
For I'll go along with my Dear; 


| there y 
nd 


And bid my Yeomen. kill Six Brace of Bucks, Tom ro 
And — ine To-morro juſt here. Ind kiſs'c 
Before he bad ridden Five Sf, iy n ſo may 
Ei ht Yeomen, that, were 100 ith Tho 
fn truer Falp noma was. told. - Wold Robi. 
I will not, faith, ſaid bold Robin: Come, 7obnihen Dinr 
w e e. * — 99 72 | Df Dubbri 
ö A: r WO cut em brought 
"That Five of the Eight did fall. [flath'd ll © 
nd he j 
eee wan, call'd to Robin i * 
Quaneſſd then, a 
ieiful Fahy bag d hair Lives 7 Ti Went Hai 
N obn's Boon Was granted, he 155 „ Birds ſ 
; g And "tw 
And ſo ſent them home to their Wives. 5 
| Stent] a ' * __ when Z 
| | herd ar 
Little; 
U under 


. . 


773 1. 


;Battel was fought near to Titbury Town, 
hen the Bag-pipes baired the Bull; 

King of the Fiddlers, and ſwear tis a Truth; 
1d I call him that doubts it, a Gull, | 


[ 
I ſaw them fighting, and fiddled the while; 
ad Clorinda ſung, * Hey derry down ! p 
he Bumpkins are beaten ; Put up thy Sword, 
And now let's dance into the Town. [Bob ; 


ore we came to it, we heard a ſtrange Shout- 
ind all that were in it look'd madly; [ ing, 
ſome were a Bull-back, ſome dancing a Mor- 
Ind ſome ſinging, Arthur a Bradley, [ ris, 


chere we ſaw Thomas our Juſtice's Clerk, 

uud to whom he was kind: 

Tom rode before her, and call'd Mary Madam, 
nd kiſs'd her full ſweetly behind. 


„ Wo may your Worſhips. But we went to Din- 

ith Thomas, and Mary, and Nan: [ ner, 
ey all drank a Health to Clorinda, and told her, 
- Wold Robin Hood was a fine Man. 


f Dubbridge, was ſent for in Haſte : 

brought his ApS and; he bad them take 
e Hands; 
nd he join'd them in Marriage full faſt, 


chen, as bold Robin Hood and his ſweet Bride 
Went Hand in Hand to the green Bow'r; 


"W- Birds ſung with Pleaſure in merry Sherwood, 
Wd 'twas a moſt joyful Hour. 


when Robin came in Sight of the Bow'r; 

here are my Yeomen, Rid he? 

Little Fob» anſwer'd, Lo yonder they ſtand, 
U under the green Wood Tree. 


r. I. E. Then 


en Dinner was ended; Sir Roger the Parſon 
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Then a Garland they E her. by two, and! 
And plac'd them at the Eride's Head: (ty 

The Muſick ſtruck up, and we all fell to dance, 
Till the Bride and the Groom were a-bed, 


And what they did there, muſt be Counſel ton 
Becauſe they lay long the next Day : | 
And I had home: But I got a good Piece 
Of the Bride-Cake, and ſo came away. 


Now out, alas, I had forgotten to tell ye, 
That marry'd they were with a Ring : 

ſo will Nan Knight, or be bury'd a Maid 

And now let us pray for our King; 


That he may get Children, and they may get m0 


To govern, and do us ne ed 
And then I'll make Ballads in Robin Hood's Boy 
And ſing em in merry Sherwood, 
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ece X. Robin Hood, and Little Jobn. 


Being an Account oftheir firſt Meeting, 
their fierce Encounter, and Conqueſt, 


To which 18 added. 


Their Friendly Agreement; And hour he 
came to be call'd Little Fobn, 


. 


— 


To the Tune of Arthur a Bland, 15 


— xp —— 


nnn. 


Our Poets differ very much about the Manner 
in which our Tro Heroes fin ſi became ac- 
quainted : But if we reflect a little, we V all 
eaſily ſee, that the Error is in the firmer 
Song. For Robin Hood begs Little John 
for his Page ; tho" the Poet has mention d 
x0 other of his @ualifications, than that be 
was a fire Lad at Chriſtmas Gambols: 
Whereas it is recorded of this valiant Cap- 
taiv, That be never took any Man into his 
Service, whoſe Conrage, Skill ard Strength, 
be lad not made a IV hal of limſelf. This 
ſeems confirm'd, not only by the i 

3 „ 2 . Title 
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Little John, but by that of Arthur a Bland, 
immediately following it; which I ſhall in. 
ſert without any manner of Introduction 
I think that there is ſomething rery bu- 
morous in the following Song; eſpecially iy 
the Ceremony of Re- chriſtenixg Little John, 
Nor does bis meeting with Arthur a Bland, 
in the next, and throwing his Staff away a 
far as be could fling it, when be heard vbo 
be was, make acontemptible Figure in Verſe. 
But I will not dwell on the Beauties of . theſ: 
Ballads; not queſtioning but my Reader's vil 
eaſily diſcover them. 


Hen Robin Hood was about Twenty Year! 
V With a Hey docun, down, and a down ; (old, 
He happen'd to meer Little Fobn; 
A jolly brisk Blade, right fit for the 'Trade, 
For he was a luſty young Man. 


Tho' he was call'd Little, his Limbs they were 
- "With a Hey, &c. 2 = [large 
And his Stature was Seven Foot high: _ 
Where ever he came, they quak'd at his Name, 


For ſoon he would make them to fly. 


How they came acquainted, IT'II tell you in brief, 
With a Hey, &c. 
If you will but liſten a while ; 
For this very Jeft, amongſt all the reſt 
I think it may cauſe you to ſmile, - 


Bold Robin Hood ſaid to his jolly Bow-men, 
With a Hey, &c. : 4 : : 
Pray tarry you here in this Grove; 
And ſee that you all, obſerve well my Call, 
While thorough the Foreſt I rove. 
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We have had no Sport for theſe Fourteen long 
With a Hey, &c. [Days, 
Therefore now abroad will I go: 
Now ſhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 
My Horn I will preſently blow, 


Then did he ſhake Hands with his merry Men all, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And bid them at preſent good b'w'ye; 
Then as near a Brook, his Journey he took, 
A Stranger he chanc'd to eſpy : 


They happen'd to meet on a long narrow Bridge, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And neither of them would give way: 
noth bold Robin Hood, and ſturdily ſtood, 
art ll ſhow you right Nottingham Play. 


With that, from his Quiver an Arrow he drew, 
With a Hey, &c. | 
A broad Arrow with a Gooſe-Wing; 
The Stranger reply'd, I'll liquor thy Hide, 


ere If thou offer'ſt co touch the String. 

ge; | 

a Quoth bold Robin Hood, Thou doſt prate like an 
me, With a Hey, &c. L Aſs, 


For were I to bend but my Bow, 
I could ſend a Dart, quite thro' thy proud Heart, 
ich, Before thou could'ſt ſtrike me one Blow. 


Thou talk'ſt like a Coward, the Stranger reply'd, 
With a Hey, &c. | 
Well arm'd with a long Bow you ſtand, 
To ſhoot at my Breaſt; while I, I proteſt, 
Have nought but a Staff in my Hand. 
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The Name of a Coward, quoth Robin, I ſcorn ; Pe ops 
With a Hey, &c. 1 * 
Wherefore my long Bow I'll lay by: W : , 
And now, for thy Sake, a Staff will I take, ot 
The Truth of thy Manhood to try. And fol 


thick at 

With , 
With a 
every & 
As if he 


Then Robin Hood ſtept to a Thicket of Trees, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And choſe him a Staff of Ground Oak; 
Now this being done, away he did run 
To the Stranger, and merrily ſpoke : 


then int. 

With a 
And gay! 
dd with 1 
And tum 


Lo, ſee my Staff, it is luſty and tough; 
With a Hey, &c. 
Now here on the Bridge we will play : 
Whoever falls in, the other ſhall win 
The Battel ; and fo we'll away. 


rithee, | 

With a 
The Stra 
oth bold 
d float 


With all my whole Heart, the Stranger reply'd, 
With a Hey, 8&2, | | 
I ſcorn in the leaſt to give out: 
This faid, they fell to't, without more Diſpute, 
And their Stafis they did flouriſh about. 


And firſt Robin he gave the Stranger a Bang, eds muf 


With a Hey, &c. 5 "hes 2 

So hard, that it made his Bones ring: 1 ' 
The Stranger he ſaid, This muſt be repaid; ö 55 1 
I'll give you as good as you bring. Ar Hatte 
So long as I'm able to handle my Staff, or 
With a Hey, &c. nd * In 

To die in your Debt, Friend, I ſcorn: dich de l 
Then to it each goes, and follow'd their Blows, tra one 
As if they had been Threſhing of Corn, away 


The 
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he Stranger gave Robin a Crack on the Crown, 
With a Hey, &c. | | 

Which cauſed the Blood to appear : 5 

hen Robin enrag'd, more fiercely engag'd, 

And follow d his Blows more ſevere; 


thick and ſo faſt did he lay it on him, 
With a Hey, & e. 

With a paſſionate Fury and Ire; 

every Stroke he made him to ſmoke, 

As if he had been all on fire, 


then into Fury the Stranger he grew, 
With a Hey, &c. 

And gave him a damnable Look : 

d with it a Blow, that laid him full low, 

And tumbl'd him into the Brook. 


1, Niithee, good Fellow, O where art thou now? 
ib Hey, &c. | 

The Stranger, 1n Laughter, he cry'd : 

+ ech bold Robin Hood, good Faith, in the Flood 

ad floating along with the Tide. | 

eeds muſt acknowledge thou art a brave Soul, 
With a Hey, &c. 

With thee T'll no longer contend ; 

needs muſt I ſay, thou haſt got the Day, 

Our Battel ſhall be at an End. f 


gen, unto the Bank he did preſently wade, 

- With a Hey, &c. | 

ind pull'd himſelf our by a Thorn : 

hich done, at the laſt, he blow'd a loud Blaſt: 


TA vtraitway on his fine Bugle-Horn, 


E 4 The 


1 8 J 
The Eccho of which through the Vallies did! 
With a Hey, &c. | : 
At which his tour Bow-men appear'd, 
All cloathed in Green, moſt gay to be ſeen; 
So up to their Maſter they ſteer'd : 


O what's the Matter, quoth William Etutely ? 
With a Hey, &c. : 
Good Maſter, you are wet to the Skin. 
No Matter, quoth he; the Lad which you 
In fighting, hath tumbl'd me in. 


He ſhall not go ſcot-free, the others reply'd; 
With a Hey, &c. 
So ſtraight they were ſeizing him there, 
To duck him likewiſe : But Robin Hood er ies, 
He is a ſtout Fellow ; forbear. 


There's no one ſhall wrong thee, Friend, be! 

With a Hey, &c. | [afra 
Theſe Bow-men upon me do wait. 

There's Threeſcore and nine; if thou wilt be ml 
Thou ſhalt have my Livery ftrait ; 


And other Accoutrements fit for a Man: 
With a Hey, &c. 
Speak up, jolly Blade, never fear. 
I'll reach yoy alſo, the Uſe of the Bow, 
To ſhoot at the fat Fallow-Deer. 


O here is my Hand, the Stranger reply'd, 
With a Hey, &c. 
I'll ſerve you with all my whole Heart: 
My Name is John Little, a Man of good Meti 
Ke're doudt me, for IH play my Part. 
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His Name ſhall be alter'd, quoth Milliam Stutely, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And I will his Godfather be; 
Prepare then a Feaſt, and none of the leaſt ; 
For we will be merry, quoth he. 


id! 


They preſently fetch'd in a Brace of fat Does, 
With a Hey, &c. 
With humming ſtrong Liquor likewiſe : 
They lov'd what was good, ſo in the green Wood 
This pretty ſweet Babe they baptize. 


He was, I muſt tell you, but Seven Foot high, 
With a Hey, &c. 

And may bean Ell in the Waſte: 

len A pretty ſweet Lad > Much Feaſting they had; 

Bold Robin the Chriſt ning grac'd, 


With all his Bow-men, which ſtood in a Ring, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And were of the Nottinzham Breed: 
brave Stutely comes then, with Seven Yeomen, 
And did in this Manner proceed: 


This Infant was called Fohn Little, quoth he; 
With a Hey, &c. 
Which Name ſhall be changed anon: 
The Words we'lt tranſpoſe ; ſo where-ever he goes, 
His Name fhall be call'd Little John. 


They all with a Shout made the Elements ring, 
With a Hey, &c. 

So ſoon as the Office was o're, 

o Feaſting they went, with true Merriment, 

And tippl d ſtrong Liquor gillore. 
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Then Robin he took the pretty ſweet Babe, 
NMitb a Hey, &c. | 
And cloath'd him from Top to the Toe 
In Garments of Green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
And gave him a curious long Bow. 


Thou ſhalt be an Archer. as well as the beſt, 
Mitb a Hey, &c. | 
And range in the green Wood with us; 
Where we'll not want Gold nor Silver, behold, 
While Biſhops have ought in their Purſe. 


We live here like Squires, or Lords of ' Renows, 
With a Hey, &c. | 
Without e're a Foot of Free Land; 
We feaſt on good Cheer, with Wine, Ale and 
And ev'ry Thing at our Command. [Beer, 


Then Muſick and Dancing did finith the Day; 


_ With a Hey, &c. F 
Ar length, when the Sun waxed low, 

Then all the whole Train, the Grove did refrain, 
And unto their Caves they did go. 


And ſo ever after, as long as he liv'd, 
With a Hey down, down, and a dezun ;; 
Altho' he was proper and tall, 
et nevertheleſs, the Truth to expreſs, 
Still Little John they did him call. 
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XI. Robin Hood and the Tanner: 
„. 3 


kobin Hood met with his Match, 


__To Ea Tune of Robin Hood and the — 


9 


* 


N Nottingham there lives a jolly Tanner, 

[ With a Hey down, down, and a down; 
His Name is Arthur a Bland ; 

There is never a Squire, in Nottingham ſpire, 
Dare bid bold Artbur to ftand : 


With a-long pike-staff upon his Shoulder, 
With 4 Hey, &c. 
So well he can clear his way, 
By two and by three; he makes them to flee, 
For he hath no Liſt to ſtay. 


And as he went ont in a Surmer-Morning, 
With a Hey, .&c. k 
Into the Foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
To view the red Deer, which run here andere 
There met he bold Robin Hood, © 1 


As ſoon as bold Robin did him eſpy, 

. With a Hey, &c. 

He thought ſome Sport he would make; 
Therefore out of hand, he bid him to ſtand, 


And thus unto him he ſpake; 
Why 


WJ - 
Why, what art thou, thou bold Fellow? 
With a Hey, &c. 
That range fo boldly here: 
In ſooth, to be brief thou look'ſt like a Thief, 
That comes to ſteal our King's Deer. 


For I am a Keeper in this Foreſt, 
With a Hey, &c. 
The King puts me in Truſt, 


To look to his Decr, that range here and there; 


Therefore ſtop thee I muſt. 


If thou beeſt a Keeper in this ak, 
With a Hey * &c. 
And haſt ſuch a great Command; 
Yer you muſt have more Partakers in Store, 
Before you make me to ſtand. 


No, I have no more  Partakers in Store, 
With a Hey, &c. 
Or any that I do need: 
But I have a Staff of another Oak-Graft, 
I know it will do the Deed. 


For thy Sword and thy Bow I care not a a Sera, 
With a Hey ey) &c. 
ye all th 3 boot : Ii 
If thou get'ſt a Knock upon tliy bare Seo 
Thou can'ſt as well ſh-r as ſhoot. P> 


cleanly, good Fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Wi th a Hey, &c. 
And give better Terms unto me; 
Elſe I'll thee correct for thy — 
And make 2 more mannerly, 
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Marry gap with a wanion, quoth Aribur « Bland, 


With a Hey, &c. 8 
Art thou ſuch a goodly Man ? 
I care not a Fig for thy looking ſo big; 
Mend you your ſelf where you can. 


Then Robin Hood unbuckled his Belt, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And laid down his Bow ſo long; 
He took up his Staff of another Oak-Graft, 
That was both ſtiff and ſtrong, 


| yield to thy Weapon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
/ With a Hey, =” als 
Since thou wilt not yield to mine; 

or I have a Staff of another Oak-Graft, 
Not half a Foot longer than thins. 


nt let me meaſure, ſaid jolly Robin, 
With a Hey, &c. © 
Before we begin the Fray ; 


or I will not have mine to be longer than thine, 


For that will be counted foul Play. 


paſs not for Length, bold Arthur reply'd, - 
With a Hey, &c. 

My Staff is of Oak ſo free; 

lzht Foot and a half, it will knock down a Calf, 
nd I hope it will knock down thee. 


Then Robin he could no longer forbear, 
With a Hey, &c. 

But gave him a very good Knock ; 

Wuickly aud ſoon the Blood it run down, 

efore it was Ten o Clock. 


Then 
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Then Angus won recover d himſelf, * 


That T 


With a Hey, &c. 8 | Wit 

And gave bim.a' Knock on the Crown, Good 
That from every Side of Rabin 'Hood's Head nd alſo 
The Blood it run-rrickling down. For bc 
Then Robin Hood raged like a wild Boar, Hama 1 
With a Hey, &. p Wit] 

As ſoou as he ſaw his own Blood. In Not 
Then Bland was in haſte, he laid on ſo faſt, d if th 
As if he had been cleuving of Wood: I'll tan 
And about; and about, and about they went, od ha“! 
| With a Hey, &c. | With 
Like Two wild Boars in a Chace; Since t 
Striving to aim each other ro maim, uud if th 
Leg, Arm, or any other Place. I'll do 
And Knock for Knock they luſtily dealt, But if tho 
With a Hey, &c. Fab With 
Which held nf Two Hours, or more; And liv 
That all the Wood rang, at every Bang, Name 
They ply'd their Work ſo ſore. Iwill e 
Hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, faĩd Robin Hood, f thom be 
Rac >. 2 With 
And let our Quarrel fall; | Is I thi 
For here we may thraſh, our Bones all to maſh, hen here 
And get no Coin at all, © | WeTy 
And in the Foreſt of merry Sberuvod, Hur tell m. 
With a Hey, &c, With , 
Hereafter thou ſhalt be free: Of him 


God ha' Mercy for nought, my Freedom I bought 7 = are 
| he 


Imay thank my good Staff, and not thee, 


re What 
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Yhat Tradeſman art thou, ſaid jolly Nobin? 
With a Hey, &c. | 
Good Fellow, I prithee, me ſhow 7 
nd alſo me tell, in what Place you dwell? 
For both of theſe fain would I know. 


liam a Tanner, bold: Artbur reply'd, | . 

With Aa Hey, &c. f 4 
In Notting bam long have I vronght; | 1 
d if thou come there, I do vow and ſwears. k 
I'll tan thy Hide for nought. - 


od ha* Mercy, good Fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 4 
With a Hey, &c. <V 
Since thou art ſo kind and free, | bn 
wd if thou wilt tan my Hide for nought, 7 
Ill do as much for thee. _— 


g 
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But if _ forſake thy Tanner's Trade, wh 
And =—_ in the green Wood with me; 5 = 
y Name is Robin Hood, I ſwear by the Wood, | # 
1 will give thee both Gold and Fee. TY 


% chou be Robin Hood, bold . reply d, . n 
With a Hey, &c. | . 
IIAs think well thou art; 1 
yz When here's my Hand, my Name's Arthur a Bland = 
|| We Two will never part. IM 


Wu! rell me, O tell me, Where f is Little Fobn 2 
With a Hey, &c. 

Of him fain would I hear; 

rf For we are ally'd, by the Mother's Side, 

And he is my Kinfman near. 


hat 
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Then Robin Hood blew on the Bugle Horn, With 1 
With a Hey, &c. Kay 
He blew both loud and fhrill; | They 
And quickly anon, he faw Little Fobn Each o 
Come tripping down a green Hill. And 


O what is the Matter, then ſaid Little Foby 2 
With a Hey » &c. 
Maſter, I pray you, tell : 
Why do you ſtand, with your Staff in your Hand! 
I fear all is not well, 


O Man, I do ſtand, and he makes me to ſtand: 
With a Hey, &c. 
The Tanner, that ftands me befide, 
He is a bonny Blade, and Maſter of his Trade, 
For he ſoundly hath tann'd my Hide. 


He is to be commended, then ſaid Little John, 
With a Hey, &c. 
If he ſuch a Feat ean do: b 
If be be ſo ſtout, we will have a Bout; 
And. he ſhall tan my Hide too. 


Hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, faid Robin Hood; 
With a Hey, &c. 
For as I do underſtand, 
He's a Yeoman good, and of thy own Blood, 
And his Name 1s Arthur a Bland. 


Then Little Jobn threw his Staff away, 
With a Hey, &c. 
As far as he could fling; 
And run out of hand, to Arthur a Bland, 
And about his Neck did clings 


and! 
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With loving Reſpect, there was no Neglect; 
NMitb a Hey, &c. 
They were neither nice nor coy ; 
Each other did face, with a lovely Grace, 
And both did weep for Joy. 


Then Robin Hood took them by the Hands, 
With a Hey, &c. | 
And danced about the Oak-tree ; 
For Three merry Men, and Three merry Men, 
And Three merry Men we be, 


And ever hereafter, as long as we live, 
With a Hey down, down, and a down ; 
We 'Three will be all as one: 
The Wood it ſhall ring, and the old Wife ſing, 
Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and Fobn, | 


XII, Robin 
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XII. Robin Hood Reſcuing WAL Stutley 
from the Sheriff and his Men, wh 
had taken him Priſoner, and wert 
going to hang him, G .. 


* ip. 53-4 han \ 


To the Tune of, Robin Hood and Queen Catherize. + 
—ͤ— kũö ß — — — — 
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When I firſt began to compile this Volume, ] 
ſeleted (out of about Twenty four Songs 
of Robin Hood, which are ill extant) 
Eight or Nine of thoſe I thought the bef 
and oldeſt, intending to give em a Place in 
this Culladiom; they being al (the Ball :ds 

- of Little John and za Bland es- 

cepted) written on Suhjeds which very much 
vary from que another : But I find that [ 
ſhould ſwell in Book hn much with one Sto- 
ry; and therefore I Pall conclude this Sub- 
Jet with the Reſcue of Will. Stutley, and 
reſerve the reſt for another Opportunity. Bit 
at my Readers may not under ſland what is meant 
in one of the foregoing Songs, by their never 
wanting Money, whilft Biſhops have ought 
in their Purſe ; I muſt acquaint them, th 
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Half of theſe Ballads have a Stroke at the 
Biſhop ; and ſome are wholly taken up with 
the Adventures of a Prelate and Robin 
Hood, One tells you, what Stratagems this 
Outlaw nſed, to rub the Biſhop of Here- 
ford: Anvther, That this Prelate, enraged 
at what was dove, cortriv'd to take Robin 
Hood: But failivyg in bis Attempt, was 
himſelf taken, and bound to a Tree; where 
they made him ſing Maſs. A Third, That 
Robin Hood, invited by the Oueen, came 
to Court , where a Match of Shooting was. 
propes'd between him and the King's Ar- 
cbeyt; ard the Biſbep laying a very conſide- 
fable Wager on the Side of the latter, loſt 
his Money. From theſe ſeveral Old Songs, 
re may conclude, that they had fome merry 
Story in thoſe Times, of Robin Hood and 
8 Biſhop ; but what it was, tis impoſſible to 
jay. I know no Story of bim more probable, 
than what is related in the 2 Ballad, 
of bis Re/cuivg one of his Men; for be cer- 
tainly lov'd and encourag'd em all; whilſt, 
on the other hand, they were faithful to their 
Maſter, and to each other, to the laſt, And 
a Man of ſuch a bold and enterprizing Spi- 
Wit, (as he is reported to be) would have en- 
unter d an Army, to ſave one of bis Fol- 
lopers from an ignominions Death, 


When 
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W HEN Robin Hood in the green Wood f 


| » derry, down © 
Under the green Wood Tree; 
Tidings there came to him with Speed, 
Tidings for Certainty ; TM 
Hey down, derry, derry down : 


That Mil. Stutly ſurprized was, 
And eke in Priſon lay ; 

Three Varlets that the King had hir'd, 
Did likely him betray : 


Ay, and To-morrow hang'd muſt be, 
To-morrow, as ſoon as Day: 

Before they could the Victory get, 
Two of em did Stutiy ſlay. 


When Robin Hood did hear this News, 
Lord, it did grieve him ſore ; 

And to his merry Men he aid, 

- © Who all together ſwore, 


„ That Wil. Stutly ſhould reſcu'd be, 
And be brought back again; 
Or elſe ſhould many a gallant Wight, 
For his Sake there be ſlain, 


He cloath'd bimſelf in Scarlet then, 
His Men were all in Green; 

A finer. Show throughout the World 
In no Place could be ſeen. 


Good Lord, it was a gallant Sight, 
To ſee them all a-row ! 

With ev'ry Man a good broad Sword, 

And eke a good Yew-Bow. 


( of the 
z, all co 
vlying to 


r every N 


when th 
herein J 
d it goo! 
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ſend one 
o vonder 
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h of. the green Wood are they AN 
i, all couragiouſy⸗ 


bring to bring Stutly home, 
r every Man to dye. | 


— 


when they came to the Caſtle near, 
herein Mil. Stutly lay; 

d it good, ſaid Robin Hood, 

e here in Ambuſh ſtay ; 


ſend one forth ſome News to hay, 
o vonder Palmer fair, 
t ſtands under the Caſtle-Wall; 

ns News he may declare, 


that ſteps, forth a brave young Man, 
hich was of Courage bol 

5 he did ſay to the Old Man, 
fray thee, Palmer old, 


me, if that thou rightly ken, 
hen muſt Will. Stutiy dye? 
01s one of bold Robin's Men, 
d here doth Priſoner lye. 


„alas, the Palmer ſaid, 

nd for ever Woe is me 

|. Stutly hang'd will be this Day, 
n yonder Gallows Tree: 


ad bis noble Maſter known, 

ie would ſome Succour ſend; 
of his bold Yeomanry _ 
ull ſoon would fetch him hence. 


that is true the young ? Man fig. 5 
ly, that is true, | 
. they were near to this Place, 
bey Won would ſet him free. 


aid he: \ 20 
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But, fare thou well, thou good old - Wdaftar 
Farewel, and Thanks —— e Faint: 
If Stutly han ged be this Day, ever 
Reveng d 15 Death will be. Thou 


y Not 


No ſooner he was from the Palmer gone, * 
a 


But the Gates were open d wide; + AN 
And out of the Caſtle Witt. Sue ly uch fill 
Guarded on every Side. Bold 1 


ut whe! 


When he was forth from the Caſtle come, Ana 
by ri 


And ſaw no Help was ni 
Thus he did ſa Y unto the Ss Nut of a 
Thus he ſaid gallantly : And g 
Now ſeeing that I needs muſt dye, pay th 
Grant me on« Boon, faid he; thy 
For my Noble Maſter ne're had Man, needs n 
That yet was hang'd on Tree: How ſa 
Give me a Sword all in my Hand, dow, as 
And let me be unbound; That \ 
And with thee and thy Men III fight, me ſtur 
Till I lie dead on the Ground. Theref 
But this Deſire he would not en Lit 
His Wiſhes were in vain; _ | Away e 
For the Sheriff Wore, he hang d mould be, ind from 
And not by the Sword be ſlain. A Swor 
Do but unbind my Hands, he ere Nai. 
I will no Weapons Crave ; ſays, Thou e 
And if I hanged be ibis Day, ad here 
Damnation let me have. For Alc 


O no, no, 200 the Sheriff ſaid * ind there 
Thou ſhalt on Gallows: dye SUSE 35.3 In the 
ay and ſo ſhall” th! Maſter" CY Ill Robin 
II ever in nie it lie With m 


* 


Wan 

\ daſtard Coward, Stutly cries, Þ 184 
Faint-hearted, Peaſant Slave! 

erer my Maſter do thee meet, 
Thou ſhalt thy Payment have. ' © 


Noble Maſter thee doth ſcorn, LK 
And all thy cowardly Crew; 


ich filly Imps unable are 
Bold Robin to ſubdue; 


And ready to bid atien; n 
ut of a Buſh ſteps Little Fobn, 
And goes Mill. Stutiy to: © 


thy dear Friends take Leave; 
needs muſt borrow him a while ;- 
How ſay you, Maſter Sheriff? 


That Varlet will LñK now: 
me ſturdy Rehel is that ſame, 


Therefore let him not go. 
Pen Little Zobs, molt hafiily,” 
den cur Ma Bend 


A Sword twitch'd from his Hands: © 


Thou can'ft it better ſway:  _ 
id here defend thy ſelf a while, 


ud there they turn'd them Back tb Back, 
In the Midſt of them that Day, 

ill Robin Hood approached near, 

Wich many an Archer gay. 


ut when he was to the Gallows gone, 


low, as I live, the Sheriff ſaid, © * 177 


ud from one of the Sheriff's Men 


For Aid will come ftraightway, . 151 5 


$ 


= 


0 
6 
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ere Mul. Stwily, take thou this ſame : 


With 


"IRS. 
With that, an Arrow-from them flew ;. 
I wiſt, from Robin Hood :- | 
Make haſte, make haſte, the 8 * aid 
Make haſte, for it is not good. apa. 


The Sheriff is fen ne; his dopghty Man. 4 
Thought it Boot to ſtay; | 
But, as their Maſter had them taught, 
They run full faſt away. 


O ſtay, O 12 Will. e ſaid; 
Take leave, dere you * 
You ne're will catch Neid Na e 
Unleſs you dare him meet. 


O ill betide you, ſaid Robin Hood, 
That you ſo ſoon are gone; ; 

My Sword may in the Scabbard 2 
For here our Work is done. 


at Qnee 
T little thought, Ni. Stu ly aid, 5 
When JI came to this Place, Toth 
For to have met with Little Fobn,, e 
Or have ſeen my Maſter's Face. 


# 


» "V4 s 


Thus Stutly he was at Liberty ſet, Ver was 


And ſafe brought from his Ede; ny Fee, 
O Thanks, O Thanks to my MF e Pride 
Since here it was not . of the u 
omen : 
And once again, m Fellows * = . 
Ag rey, — Nef „uv. corded 5 
ME. ur in the green Wood: meet ; 3 reign V 
we will make our Boy-ftri wan F 
Muſick for us moſt ſweet ; we ah i 9 is 
Hey dun, dem, den . N Wigs wit. 
B i edetT as 2 7 Caſti 


. ; _ | "& e N XIII. Femmes 
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II. A Warning-Piece to England, 
againſt Pride and Wickedneſs: 


ng the Fall of Queen Eleanor, Wife to 
dward the Firſt, King of England; who, 
or her Pride, by God's Judgments, ſunk 
into the Ground at Charing Go, and role 
at Oneen- Hitbe. 


Tothe Tune of, Gentle and Courteous. 


— * 


— 


wr was more ſurprized, than at the Sglt 
F the following Ballad; little expecting to 
ee Pride and I ickedreſs laid ta the Charge 
of the moſt Afable and moſt Virtuous of 
Fomen : I hoſe glorious Ations are not re- 
corded by our Hiſtorians only; for no Fo- 
reign Writers, who have touch d 1p. thoſe 
Early Times, have in Silence paſs'd over 
bis IIluſtrious Princeſs ; and every Nation 
Wings with the Praiſt Jes Eleonora Iſabella, 

Be Caſtile, King Edward's Queen. Fa- 

ther Le Moine, Ss (in his Gllerie des 
I, Femmes Fortes ) has _ cb'd all Chriſten- 

OL. I, | dom 
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dom round, ( from its very Infancy, to th 
laſt Age) for Five Heroines, very partial 
, beftows the firſt' Place upon one of his oy 
Country- Nomen; but gives the Second, vit 
a far ſuperior Charafer, to this Ones 
That my Readers may have ſome Idea 
her, I ſhall take notice of one Aion, i 


fant J 
their 
Peas 
ceſs in 
the Po 
pon J 


which ber Virtue, ber Gonjugal Fidelity, af fue, 
ber Heroick Bravery, will at once appear 7 5 
This Lady, who was Siſter to the King « Ele ah 
Caſtile, was married to Prince Edwari 7 e 
Son to King Henry the Third. The Engin Fus 
ſome Time after,undertakingthe Holy War 5 2 
Prince Edward went thitber in Perſon, u 79 7 


companied by bis Princeſs, (who never fa lou“ 
ſool him) 315 Brother Edmund, oth fe = 
veral of the Chief Nobility. There he vt 7, s E 
wounded with a poiſon'd Arrow, as ſome ri 5 
late ; or, as our own Hiſtorians tell it, | of el 
was ftabb'd in ſeveral Places with a pi ©9eb 
Jon d Knife, bya treacherous Saracen. Ly gt Ts. 
on exammng bis Wounds, bis Phyſician — 
Judg'd em mortal, unleſt ſomebody wal 
reſolve to die, to ſave his Life; which nig 
be effected, by their ſucking the Poiſon u 
of the Wounds, At the hearing of this 

Eleonora flew towards her Husband, wit 
all the eager Haſte of an impatient Low 
and unbinding bis Wounds, fhe beganto ſuc 
em her ſelf, unpilling, when her Husbanl 
Lafety might be wrought, to truſt the in 
porta! 
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tant Taſe to any one elſe, left they ſhould do 
their Lat by Halves. Heaven, wen ry 
pleas d with this pious AF, took the Prin- 
cſs under its immediate Protection; nor had 
the _ which ſhe ſuck'd, the leaſt Effect 
upon ber z but ſhe return d with her Huſ- 
hand, 2 reigu d in England ſeveral Tears. 
Therg are man Things beſi des in this Bal- 
lad, which, if we believe ro ſaid of { Bree 
Eleanor, muſt appear ridiculous: her 
Imeuting of Coaches ; which were not — 2 
in England, till about Two Hundred and 
Fifty Tears after ber Death : Her being 
jealous o 7 the Lord Mayor's Wife, becauſe 
he had a Child; which Eleanor could 10 
pays be ſuppos'd - to be, baving Thirteen by 
King Edward : And the Mamer and Place 
of ber Dying; which, in Fact, was at 
Herdeley in Lincolnſhire, as ſhe was ac- 
companying the King ber Huſband towards 
i Scotland ; for fhe always was the Kind Com- 
Wl panton of bis Travels. Hey Bebaviour at 
her Death, is recommended as an Example 
wy erity : And this ſeems confirm 'd by 
aph ; which, I believe, may be no 
* [i ee Entertainment to my or foes 


ders, 


[wo] 


Nobilis Hiſpani jacet 
Hic Soror inclyta Regis, 
Eximij Conſors | 
EL EON ORA Thor), 
EpwaRDI Primi Vallorum dhe w: 
Principis Uxor, cils 
Cui Pater Henzricvs Tertius Pious, 
Amlus erat. dhe in 
Hanc ille Uxorem gnato petit: | And 
Omine Princeps | From} 
Legati Munus 
Suſcepit ipſe bono. may be; 
AlL ros o Fratri placuit a 4 
Felix Hymenzus, 2 ) 
| ut I t 
Germanam ED Wa do fe, the 
Nec ſine Dote dedit, Wuothing 
Dos præclara fuit Ines, 
Nec tali indigna Macito, _ Son 
Fontino Princeps - nn nation 
Munere dives erat: Ice it. 
Famina Conſilio u De. 
Pia, Prole beata, wack "7 
- Auxit Amicitiis, 1,7 Firp 
Auxit Honore Virum. for every 


DISCE MORI, Ned 
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12 my Female Readers may not be wholly de- 
priv 92 of the Benefit of this Epitaph, I 
ſhall give them the Meaning of the Five 
loft Lines. | 


She -y a Woman prudent, wiſe in Coun- 
C1 


Pious, bleſs'd in a numerous Offspring : 

She increas'd the Friends, Alliances, 
And Honours of her Husband. 

From her Example, LEARN TO DIE. 


may bere, probably, be aſe'd, Why I did not 
omit a Ballad, which ( in "every Circum- 
fance ) differs ſo ve very widely 225 Hiſtory? 
15 I thought I — not in Fuſlice do it : 
For there are Numbers of People, who know 
wthing more of the Tranſactious of former 
Wines, than what they meet with in theſe 
Old Songs : And when I ſaw ſo fair a Re- 
putatzon ſo foully blefed, and had ſuch an 
Opportunity, I thought it my Duty to vindi- 
cute it. Nor do I think, that our Poet had 
: Defign only to preach, or to blacken Cha- 
raters: I look upon this Sang as a ſevere 
atyr, written in the Days of Queen Mary 
be Firſt. Nor is this barely a Conje@ure ; 
for every Circumſlance which I have ad. 
auc d, to prove that it could not be meant 
F 3 of 
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ef Queen Eleanor, ſeem 

; : * $ £0 CONN mM. 7 a 

133 rp ap Mary. As, 2 — | 
ef Coaches, which is recorded to have be! = 


in ber Time, Her Fealo 
: on 
who was bro't to Bed ; for 5 . 


rer had a Childs notwithſtanding that it bu M 


deen given ent in 
, mt in all Churches t 

| nA Ee rapes mate for l 
. — very. Nor can it be thought abji hoſe v 
65 20 ſhould be call da Spaniard; h Thro' 
8 Ci Laughter to Katharine, an Ls ſo daint 
7 F T Fir Caftey ler Cororation ) 15 wo 
"8 ae lp , Ir ice of Spain. Td ; ne WAS t 
| * * what payticulay/ Tad is meant þ z In Coat 
75 age of the Mayor of London's V i 1 vast 
T am apt to th in it ſpoken of her Cri * To den 
for geveral And ber being fellew'd or 
b wr to be a Threat of the Poet's Thats . 
. E amended, Vengeance ? Fo feed 

"fp a Bf wonld ove rte 

N — Ar Satyr beirg thus forn 
* N ink, our Poet look d back jt Wb G 
t- 7755 ſe 51 ueen, that he might the bet! be Farth 
den ar tyr 7 and not lay bimſelf With G. 
* ous F= ſure, as be would otherwiſe bat ie Londs 
"ll niſh nd, 2 obably Eleanor was the me — 
pa Paine ef 50 | jt! r Eng li ſ 

Proba * ſe Name be met vii Did . 

„ e — oye choſe out this pious Que yy 
12 . 1 12 tho? it was ſal _ 
be war glad t 8 z and, perbaad thoug 
glad to mention one ſo good L. Our Eg 


3 trons, that People might look back npon 
| Biſi 
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Engliſh Sceptre. 


Hen Edward was in England King, 
The firft of all that Name, 

roud Ellinor he made his Queen, 

A ſtately. Spaniſh Dame: 

hoſe wicked Life, and ſinful Pride, 

Thro England did excel; 

ſo dainty Dames, and gallant Maids, 

This Queen was known full well. 


he was the firſt thar did invent 

In Coaches brave to ride; 

he was the firſt that brought this Land 
To deadly Sin of Pride. 

0 Engliſh Taylor here could ſerve 

To make her Rich Attire ; 

ut ſent for Taylors into Spain, 

To feed her vain Deſire. 


ey brought in Faſhions ſtrange and new, 
With Golden Garments bright ; 

he Farthingale, and mighty Ruff, 

With Gowns of rich Delight: 

be London Dames, in Spaniſh Pride, 

Did flouriſh every where; 

ur Engliſh Men, like Women then, 

Did wear long Locks of Hair. 


oth Man and Child, both Maid and Wife, 
Weredrown'd in Pride of Spain; 

d thought the Spaniſb Taylors then 

Our. Engliſh Men did ſtain: 


_— 


Hiſtery, and ſee the Difference between her 
and the bigotted Queen, who then ſway d the 


4 


— 


[L 104 


Whereat the Queen did much deſpight, 


Too ſee our Engliſh Men 
In Veſtures clad, as brave to ſee, 
As any Spaniard then, 


She crav'd the ry, Ferry ev'ry Man 
That wore long Locks of Hair, 
Might then be cur and polled all, 
Or ſhaved very near, 
Whereat the King did ſeem content, 
And ſoon thereto agreed ; 


And firſt commanded, 'That his own | 


Should then be cut with Speed. 


And after that, to pleaſe his Queen, 


Proclaimed thro the Land, 

That ev'ry Man that wore long Hair, 
Should poll him outof hand. 

But yet this Spaniard, not content, 
To Women bore a Spite, 

And then requeſted of the King, 
Againſt all Law and Right, 


That ev'ry Womankind ſhould have 
Their Right Breaſt cut away; 
And then with burning Irons ſear'd, 
The Blood to ſtanch and ſtay ! 
King Edward then perceiving welt 
Her Spite to Womankind, 
Deviſed ſoon by Policy, 
To turn her bloody Mind: 


He ſent for burning Irons ſtraight, 
All ſparkling hot to ſee ; 
And ſaid, O 


I will begin with thee. 


Which words did much diſpleaſe the Queen, 


That Penance to begin; 
But ask'd him Pardon on her Knees ; 
Who gave her Graes therein. 


Queen, Come on thy way; 


Bat afte 
Along 
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In ſtat 

Vith M 
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o give 
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t grieve 
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bat afterwards ſhe chanc'd to paſs 

Along brave London Streets, : 

hereas the Mayor of London's Wife 

In ſtately Sort ſhe meets; | 

Vith Muſick, Mirth and Melody, £ 
Unto the Church they went, 

ogive God Thanks, that toth' Lord Mayor 

A Noble Son had ſent. 


terieved much this ſviteful Queen, 
Toſee that any one 

Should ſo exceed in Mirth and Joy, 
Except her ſelf alone : 

or which, ſhe after did deviſe 

Within her bloody Mind, 

d practis d till moſt ſecretly, 

To kill this Lady kind, 


Into the Mayor of London then 

She ſent her Letters ſtraight, 

ro ſend his Lady to the Court, 

Upon her Grace to wait. 

But when the London Lady · came T 
Before proud EPnor's Face; 

be ſtript her from her rich Array, PA 
And kept her vile and baſe. „5 


de ſent her into Wales with Speed 
And kept her ſecret there; 
nd us'd her ſtill more cruelly 
Than ever Man did hear. 
de made her waſh, ſhe made her ſtarch, 
She made her drudge alway ; 
ie made her nuxſe up Children ſmall, 
And labour Night and Day. 


at this contented not the Queen, 
But ſhew'd her moſt Deſpite; 
e bound this Lady to a Poſt, 


& Twelye a Clo:k at Night. ; 


F 5 And 
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And as, poor Lady, ſhe ſtood bound, 
The Queen (in angry Mood) 

Did ſet Two Snakes unto her Breaſt, 
That ſuck'd away her Blood. 


Thus dy'd the Mayor of London's wife, 
Moſt grieyous for to hear: 

Which made the Spanlard grow more proud, 
As after ſhall appear. 

The Wheat that daily made her Bread, 
Was bolted: Twenty times; 

The Food that fed this ſtately Dame, 


Was boil'd in coſtly Wines. It laſt con 


Her gu! 
Ind likew 
She had 
hoſe ſin 
Her Ma 


The Water that did f pring from Ground; 
She would not touch at all; 

But waſh'd her Hands with the Dew of Heay' uf 
That on ſweet Roſes fall. 


She bath'd her Bod a tine 
In Fountains fill with Milk; q | = I 
And ev all Day did change Attire, 3 ry c 
In coſtly Median Silk, | A 
But coming then to Lemon back, N 1 ardent 


Within her Coach of Gold, e = 
A Tempeſt ſtrange within the Skies © I 
> TH Queen did there betiotd': 
Out of which Storm ſhe could not go 
But there remain d a Space; 
Four Horſes could not fiir the coach 
A Foot out of the Place. 


ar this ii 
That * 


A Judgment lately ſent from Heay- n, 
or ſhedding guiltleſs Blood, | 
Upon this ſinful Queen, that new 
The London Lady gobd © 
King Edward then, as Wiſdom will d, 
Accus'd her of thatDeed ; 
But ſhe deny'd; and wiſh'd, that God 
— ſend his Wrath with Speed; 


„ 


uk 4 
xy 
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r that upon ſo vile a Thing 
Her Heart did ever think, 
She wiſh'd the e open wide. 
And the therein might fink! 
Vith that at Charing Croſs ſhe ſunk 

Into the Ground alive; 

nd after roſe with Life again, 

In London, at Queen-Hithe, 


hen, after that, ſhe languiſh'd ſore 
Full Twenty Days in Pain, 
It laſt confeſs'd the Lady's Blood 

Her guilty Hand had fla in: 
Ind likewiſe, how that by a Fryar 

She had a baſe-born Child; 

hoſe ſinful Luſts, and Wickedneſs, 
Her Marriage-Bed defil'd. 


bus have you heard the Fall of Pride; 
Ajuſt Reward of Sin; _ 

, thoſe that will forſwear themſelves,. 
God's Vengeance'daily win. 
ware of Pride, ye Courtly Dames, 

ets Wives DING all 43 

ar this unprinted on your Mind, 

That Pride maſt haves Fall. 
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XIV. An Unhappy Memorable Song 
of the Hunting in Chevy Chace, be- 
tween Earl Piercy of England, and 
Earl Douglas of Kela "4s 


- 2 — — 
211 4. 


To the Tune of Hying Fame. 


, 0 
. 
ate. reds 1 
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It would be a very dificult Matter to ſay, V bo- 
ther tha Partiality of our Fot towards: the: 
Engliſh, or that of Buchanan, in the Ac. 
count he gives us of this Part of Hiftory te. 
wards the Scots, be greater. ,, The former 
brings but Fifteen Hundred Engliſhmen in: 

to the Field, againſt Two Thouſand Scots; 
jet makes bis Countrymen fland their Ground 
vith Fifty three, whilſt their Enemies fl 
with Fifty fre. The other aſſerts, That in 
the Aion which gave Birth to this Sorg, 
the Engliſh Army was far ſuperior in Nun 
ber; yet were there ſlain of them, in that 
Battel, Eighteen Hundred and forty, about 
a Thouſand wounded, and a Thonſand and 
forty taken-Priſorers. On the other band, 
the ſame Hiſtorian ſays, There were a _ 
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u Scots ſlain, and Two Hundred taken 
iſoners z occaſion d by a few, in Purſuit, 
lowing a greater Number of. their Ene- 
irs, Our Poet tbought' it would be an 
front to bis Countrymen, to ſuppoſe that 
e Scots would ſo much as think of coming 
attack the Engliſh in their own King- 
m, as in Effect they did; and therefore he 
tes Earl Piercy enter Scotland, and hunt 
the Liberties of Earl Douglas. The Fact 
it is this : When King Robert the Se- 
nd reign'd in Scotland, and King Richard 
Second in England, the Scots taking 
llvantage of our inteſtine Troubles, re- 
red ta make an Incurſion into the Nor: 
tern Borders of | this Kingdom, to cars 
f phat Booty they could. Io this End; 
3) raiſed an Army, divided it into diffe- 
Bodies, and gave the Command of a 
ry conſiderable one to James Earl Dou- 
as; wha immediately enter d Northum- 
rland, and directly made up towards New- 
tle. Henry Piercy, Earl of Northum- 
rland, a popular, rich, and powerful Man, 
t only in that, but in the Neighbouring 
Wnties, raiſed as many as the little 
me he bad would permit, and march'd 
unt Douglas. Several Skarmiſhes were 
wht near Newcaſtle, which at length 
led in a Duel between the Two Generals; 
d in #hich, Buchanan tells us, Piercy 
was 
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ras wnibbrs'd, and bad bis Spear talen ful ney 
bim. Be that as it may ; Douglas did! followin 


« Old 
if 1 fo 
vit / 
& ſome 
« than 
6 rell'q 
« civil 
"th 


Long enjoy his Viftory + For retiring il 
next Morning, Piercy purſued; and ow 
took him; and the Battel was fought wii 
Boe Riſe to this Song, and in which Ei 
onglas was ſlain, and Earl Piercy tal. 
Priſoner. The Battel of Homeldon, 
- 88 on Poet calls it, of Humbledown, . 
wot fought till under the next Reign, wh: 
K. Henry the Fourth and K. Robert ti 


Third ſway d the Sceptres of the Two Kin OD P. 
doms. The Ballad it ſelf was written wi, ge 
the Diſſentions of the Barons ( who behav Chery- 
like ſo many abſolnte Princes) made our Ni 

tion the perpetual Seat of Civil Var: Au ive t! 
the Defign of the Poet was,' to fhew the Mile") Fc 
feries which attend fuch imbappy Diviſions The Hur 
And this may very well excuſe him for at 
parting, as much as he bas done, from Hide fout 1 
flory; and making that which was a No — 
tional Difference, a private Quarrel. | — © 
Hall not here point out the particnlar Bea 

tres of this Song. with which even Mr. Ad chicfe! 
diſon was ſo charm'd, that in a very acc Ne kill a 
rate Criticiſm upon it, (in ſeveral of bio, e 
Ty he proves, That every Line i : 
written with a true Spirit of Poetry. Noo ſent 1 
7s it eſſeem il barely becauſe this Great Ma would 
has recommended it; for, in all Ages, it "y wa 


bas Juſlly been admir d: And in Sir _ 
K's la- 
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didney 's Diſcourſe of Poetry, ve find the 
following Expreſſon : . I never heard the 
« Old: Song of Piercy and Douglas, that 
« found not my Heart more moved than 
« with a Trumpet; and yet it is ſung by 
« ſome blind Crowder, with no rougher Voice 
than rude Stile: Which being ſo evil appa- 
6 rell'd in the Dnft and Cobweb of that un- 
civil Age; what would it work, trimm'd 
i the gorgeous Eloquence of Pindar ?.- 


OD proſper long our Noble King, 
Our Lives and Safeties all; 
voful Hunting once there did 


aten Chevy- Chace befall: 4 
N 21. 1 8 
AnW ive the Deer with Hound and Horn, 
Earl Piercy took his, ——__.. . 
© We child may rue that is unborn, _ 
ow The Hunting of that Day. | 
5 2 N 0 — o 
Hie Rout Earl of Northumberland © Is 
NW Vow to God — ERR T 
Pleaſure in the Scottiſh Woods 
rbree Summer's Days to take; | | 
2a a =o , ? 
Ad e chiefeſt Harts in Chevy: Chace + 


To kill and bear away. 


cu. ** [ 
i Tidings to Earl Donglas came, i 
* In Scotland where he lay: 3 . 
Mero ſent Earl Piercy prefent word, ; 


ne would prevent his Sport. 3 
Ie Engliſh Earl' not fearing this, 
vid to the Woods reſort ; 
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With Fifteen Hundred Bow-men bold, 
All cboſen Men of Mighr, 


Who knew fall well, in Time of Need, 
To aim their Shafts aright. 


The gallant Greyhounds ſwiftly ran, 
To Chaſe the Fallow-Deer : 
On Monday they began to hunt, 


When 2 did appear; 


And long before High-Noon they had 
An Hundred fat Bucks fla in; 

Then having din'd, the Drovers went 
To rouze them up again. 


The Bow- men muſter'd on the Hills, 
Well able to endure; 

Their Backſides all, with ſpecial Care, 
That Day were guarded ſure. . 


The Hounds ran ſwiftly rhro' the Woods, 
The nimble Deer to take, 

And with their Cries the Hills and Dales 

„ An Eccho ſhrill did make. 


Lord Piercy to the Quarry went, 
To view the tender Deer ; 

Quoth he, Earl Dong las promiſed 
This Day to meet me here: 


If that I thought he would not come, 
No longer wonld I ftay. 

With that, «a brave — Gentleman 
Thus to the Earl di id ſay; 


Lo yonder doth Earl Dowglas come, 
His Men in Armour bright 

Full Twenty Hundred Scott. ſp Spears, 

All marching in our Sight; 


Men of 
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re thus I 
One of vu 
know the 
Lord Pi- 


WLEM 

Men of pleaſant Tividale, 
Faſt by the River Tweed. 
den ceaſe your Sport, Earl Piercy ſaid, 
And take your Bows with Speed ; 


d now with me, my Countrymen, 
Your Courage forth advance ; 

r never was there Champion yet, 
In Scotland or in France, 


at ever did on Horſeback come, 
hut, fince my Hap it were, 

lurſt encounter Man for Man, 
With him to break a Spear. 


rl Douglas on a Milk- white Steed, 
Moſt like a Baron bold, 

ode foremoſt of the Company, 
Whoſe Armour ſhone like Gold: 


ew me (he ſaid) whoſe Men you be, 
That hunt ſo boldly here; 

bat, without my Conſent, do chaſe 
and kill my Fallow Deer? 


de Man that firſt did Anſwer make, 
Was Noble Piercy he; 

no ſaid, We liſt not to declare, 

Nor ſhew whoſe Men we be: 


t we will ſpend our deareſt Blood, 
Thy chiefeſt Hart to ſlay. 

en Douglas ſwore a ſolemn Oath, 
and thus in Rage did ſay; 


re thus I will out-braved be, 
One of us two ſhall dye : le 
know thee well, an Earl thou art; 
Lord Piercy, ſo am J. 
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But truſt me, Piercy, Pity it were, 
And — Ea to kill 5 


Any of theſe our harmleſs Men, 
For they have done no/Ill, +» | 


Let thou and I the Battel try, 
And ſet our Men aſide? - 
Accurs'd be he, Lord Piercy ſaid, 

By whom this is deny'd. 


Then ſept a gallant Squire forth, 
Witherington was his Name, 

Who ſaid, I would not have it told 
To Henry our King for Shame, 


That er'e my Captain fought on Foot, 
And I ſtood looking on. 

You be two Earls, ſaid Witherington, 
And I a Squire alone: 


I'Il do the beſt that do I may. 

While Ihave Pow'r to ftand : 

While I have Pow'r to wield my Sword, 
I'll fight with Heart and Hand. 


Our Engliſh Archers bent their Bows, 
Their Hearts were good and true; 

At the firſt Flight of Arrows ſent, 
Full Threeſcore Scots they flew, 


To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn, 
Earl Douglas had the Bent; 

A Captain mov'd with mickle Pride, 
The Spears to Shi vers ſent, | 


They clos'd full fa on ev'ry Side, 
No Slackneſs there was found; 

And many a gallant Gentleman 
Lay gaſping on the Ground. 
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Chriſt ! it was a Grief to ſee, | 

And likewiſe for to hear, 

he Cries of Men lying in their Gore, 
And ſcatter d here and there. 


tlaſt theſe TWo ſtout Earls did meet, 
Like Captains of great Might; 

ke Lions mov d, they laid on Load, 
And made a cruel Fight: 


bey fought until they both did ſweat, 
With Swords of temper'd Steel, 

nil the Blood, like Drops of Rain, 
They trickling down did feel. 


eld thee, Lord Piercy, Douglas ſaid ; 
In Faith I will thee bring, 

here thou ſhalt high advanced be 
By Fames our Scottiſh King : 


ſhy Ranſom I will freely give, 

And thus report of thee, 

[hou art the moſt couragious Knight, 
That ever I did ſec. 5 

To Doug lat, quoth Earl Piercy then, 
Thy Proffer I do ſcorn ; 

vill not yield to any Scot, 

That ever yet was born. 


Vith that, there came'an Arrow keen 
Out of an Engliſop Bow, | 

hich truck Earl Douglas to the Heart, 
A deep and deadly Blow: 


ho never ſpoke more Words than theſe, 
Fight on, my merry Men all ; 

for why, my Life is at an End; 
Lord Piercy ſees my Fall, 
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Then leaving Life, Earl Piercy took 
The dead Man by the Hand; 

And ſaid, Earl Doxglas, for thy Life 
Would I had loſt my Land. | 


O Chriſt! my very Heart doth bleed, 
With Sorrow for thy Sake; 
For ſure, a more renowned Knight 
Miſchance did never take. 


A Knight amongſt the Scots there was, 
Which ſaw Earl Doug las dye, 

Who ftraight in Wrath did yow Revenge 
Upon the Earl Piercy : 


Sir Hugh Montgom'ry was he call'd, 
Who, with a Spear moſt bright, 

'Well-mounted on a gallanr Steed, 
Ran fiercely thro' the Fight; 


And paſs'd the Engliſh Archers all, 
Without all Dread or Fear ; 

And thro' Earl Piercy's Body then 
He thruft bis hateful Spear : 


With ſuch a veh'ment Force and Might 
He did his Body gore, 

The Spear went through the other Side 
A large Cloth-yard, and more. 


So thus did both theſe Nobles dye, 
Whoſe Courage none-could ftain, 

An Enxgliſb Archer then perceiv'd 
The Noble Earl was lain ; 


He had a Bow bent in his Hand, 
Made of a truſty Tree; 

An Arrow of a Cloth-yard long 
Up to the Head drey he : 
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| Sir Hugh. Montgomery, 5 2 
right his Shaft he ſet, 


| — Gooſe-wing that was a 1 
18 Heart's Blood was wet. 


i Fight did laſt from Break of Day, 
ill Setting of the Sun; 

when they rung the Ev 'ning-Bell, 
ſhe Battel ſcarce was done. 


Ih the wool Piercy, there was ſlain 
— of Ogerton, 

ert Ratcliff, and Sir Jobn, 
ir Fames that bold Baron: 


| with Sir George and good Sir James, 
oth Knights of good Account, 

u Sir Ralph there was ſlain, 
ſhoſe Proweſs did ſurmount. 


Mith'ringten needs muſt I wail, 
bone in doleful Dumps; © 

when his Legs were ſmitten off, 
: fought upon his Stumps. - 


with Earl Douglas, there Was flain_ 
ir Hugh Montgo 


Charles Currel, at bv the Field 
ne Foot would never fly. 


Charles Murrel, of Ratclif, too, 

s Siſter's Son was he; 

David Lamb, ſo well eſteem'd, 
bey ſaved could not be. 


| the Lord Maxwell in likewife 
id with Earl Douglas dye: 
Twenty Hundred Seotliſh 3 


_ Fearce Fifty five did fly. 
gain 


F "ne Ti 
Of Fifteen Hundred lj 


Went home but Fi 
The reſt were ſlain in 
Under the green Wo 


Next Day did many Widows come, 
Their Husbands to bewail; 


They waſh'd their Wounds in briniſh __ 


But all would not prevail. 


Their Bodies, bath'd in purple Blodd, 
They bore with them away 


They kiſs'd them dead a Thouſand times, 


When they were clad in Clay. 


This News was brought to 2 


Where Scotland's King did rei 
That brave Earl Doug las ſudden y 
Was with an Arrow ſlain ; 


O heavy News, King James did ſay ; 
Scotland can Witneſs be, 

I have not any Captain more 
Of ſuch Akcount as he. 


Like Tidings to King Henry came, 
Within as ſhort a Space, 

That Piercy of Northumberland 
Was ſlain in Chevy-Chace ; 


Now God be with him, ſaid our King, 
Sith *twill no better be; 

I truſt I have, within my Realm, 
Five Hundred as good as he: 


Yet ſhall not Scot nor Scotland ſay, 
But I will Vengeance take, 

And be revenged on them all, 
For brave Earl Piercy's Sake, 
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is Vow full well the King perform 
After, on Humbledowon ; F 
one Day, dax Knights were ſlain, 
With Lords of great Renown: Þ 


1d of the reſt, of ſmall Account, 

Did many Thouſands die: 

bus ended the Hunting of Chevy-Chace, 
Made by the Earl Percy. 


d ſave the King, and bleſs the Land 
In Plenty, Joy, and Peace; 

d grant henceforth, that foul Debate 
Twixt Noblemen may ceaſe, 


0 
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XV. The Baniſhment of the Dukes 
Hereford and N in the Tin 
of King Richard the Second. 


An Introduction to this Ballad is almoſt n 


ceſſary ; our Poet has either copied 
cloſely from Hiftory, or the Hiſtorians hi 
borrow'd from our Poet in ſuch a Mann 
that I ſcarce find one Point in which tl 
differ. Some indeed there are, who will h. 
it, that the Duke of Hereford accuſed t 
Duke of Norfolk; but this is ſuffcin 
contradicted by others. Nor is there 
Probability of Truth in it; for neither 
nor bis Father bad Veneration enough 
King Richard, to do any ſuch Thing, 
Affection, I believe, to forewarn bin, 
any Danger had threaten d. This Duke 
Hereford was Henry Bolingbroke, 


to John Duke of Lancaſter, the Kin 


* Uncle ; who married the ſole Heireſ. 


| Hereford, and enjoy d that Title and Ef 


in Right of bis Wife. V hat follows, 
the Challenge ; of its being to be fought 


Coventry; of a Stop being put to tbe 6 


bat, whey 
their Ban 
"1d 

i ment 


ſire, 1 


Forces, 
ple refu / 
Ins Dem 
Winds | 
Weeks pc 
any Not 
land, b 
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dl, I, 


n l 
lt, when they bad enter d the Lifts ; of 
their Baniſhment, and of Norfolk's Death; 
v trigly true. Richard, during the Ba- 
ment of bis Conſin, thought fit to reduce 
hs Exile from Jen to Six Tears: But the Duke 
of Lancaſter dying in that Time; and the 
king fearing, that if ſuch a vaſt additional 
Flate Henle fall to his much injnf d Couſin, 
le might grow too formidable; prononnc d 
lis Bani ſbment perpetnal, and ſeix d bis 
phole Inheritance. But King Richard go- 
ing afterwards on an Expedition into Ire- 
land ; the Duke of Lancaſter, who badaſ- 
ſum d big Father's Titles, took that Oppor- 
27 1 coming to England; being in- 
vi 


* 


5 a great Number of the Nobility, 
vid excited by the Archbiſhop, of Canter- 
bury, a Fellow Exile. He landed in York- 
ſure, with about Twenty , armed Men; 
"giving. out, That be had no otber Deſign, 
int to take Poſſeſſion of his Inheritance. 
He was ſoon join d by great Numbers : And 
the King's Friends endeavoirrivg to. faiſe 
Forces, in order to oppoſe bim; the Peo- 
ple refuſed going ont againſt him, thinking 
his Demiands mo uf and reaſonable. The . 
Vinds blowing gire#ly contrary, Six whole 

Veeks paſs d. before King Richard conld have 
ary Notice of Lancaſter's Landing in Eng- 
land; by which Time, be was Maſter of a 
great Part of the Kingdom. Nor did the 
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Ii. after the News was xs brought to bi 
male that Haſte back be might, and on 
' To bave done; inſomucb, bags when 1 
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In Hatred 


nich by hi 
— bi 
| how he 
His State 


e Duke of 
Was ſent 1 
d, by the 
Examin'd 


migbt e ber ke the Dale 0 Ia 
. A Parliament being call d, Articles » 
exbibited againſt King Richard ; ; who w 
depos d inthe mo —.—ꝗ.— Manner, andi 
Duke of Lancaſter crown'd King, by t| 
Name of Henry the Fourth. The Cen 
nation-Sermon "was preach'd by the Ard 
Hiſhop of Canterbury, who'came over vi 
Um to re And Richard ſeeing tl 
ms refignd bis Crown, on the 30 
| ber, 7 in the Tear 1399, 
third of bis Reign; | 
at tht Time about Thirty three Tear: 


. 
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WO Noble Dukes of gr eat Renown, 
That long had liv'd in e, 
_ Thro' bateful Envy were caft down, g 
rr — Vans, ' * 
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e Duke of Hereford was one, 

x prudent Prince, and wiſe; 

Linſt whom ſuch Malice oft was ſhowng 
Which ſoon in Sight did riſe. 


e Duke of Norfolk, moſt untrue, 

Declar d unto the King, 

e Duke of Hereford greatly grew 
In Hatred of each Thing, | 


hich by his Grace was aGed fill 
Againſt both High and Low; 

d how he hada trait rous Will, 
His State to overthrow, © 


e Duke of Hereford then, in Haſte, n 
Was ſent for ro'the King 32249 | 

d, by the Lords in Order plac'd, E 
Examin'd of each Thing : 


ſho being guiltleſs of rhis Crime, 
Which was againſt him laid: 
e Duke of Norfolk, at that Time, 
Theſe Words unto him ſaid: 


w can'ſt thou, with a ſhameleſs Face 
Deny a Truth ſo ftout ; 

u here, before his Royal Grace, | 
do falſly face it out? 


d not theſe: wicked Treaſons paſs, 
When we together were ; 

that the King unworthy was 
The Royal Crown to bear? 


ſherefore, my 10us Lord, quoth he 

And you his Noble Peers, 79 ; 

whom I wiſh long Life to be, 

With many happy * : 
2 


40 


I do pronounce before you " Day) 
This treach'rous Lord that's here, 
A Traytor to our Noble King; 
As Time ſhall ſhew it clear. 


The Duke of Hereford hearing that, 
In Mind was grieved much ; 

And did return this Anſwer flat, 
Which did Duke Norfolk touch: 


The Term of Traytor, truthleſs Duke, 
In Scorn and great Diſdain, 

With flat Defiance to thy Faces 
I do return again: | 


And therefore, if it pleaſe your Grace 
To grant me Leave ( & 45 he.) 17 


To combat with my ly Foe, 
That here accuſeth me ; 


I do not doubt but plainly prove, 
That, like a perjur d Knight, 

He hath moſt f aiſly ſought my Shame, 
Againſt all Truth and Right. 


The King did grant this juſt reer 
And did therewith agree, . 
At Coventry, in Auguſt next, 

This Combat fought ſhould be. 


The Dukes on ſturdy Steeds full tour, 
In Coats of Steel moſt. bright, 


With Spears in Refts, did enter Lifts, 35 


This Combat fierce to fight. 


The 
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e King then caſt his Warden down, 
Commanding them to ſtay ; 

ind with his Lords he Counſel took, 

To ſtint that mortal Fray. 


length unto theſe Noble Dukes 
The King of Heralds came, | 
ud unto them with lofty Speech, 
This Sentence did proclaim : 


ir Henry Bolingbroke, this Day, 

The Duke of Hereford, here, 

ud Thomas Mouhyay, Norfolk Duk2, 
Valiantly did appear ; 


id having, in honourable Sort, 
Repaired. to this Place; 

ur Noble King, for ſpecial Cauſe, 
Hath alter d thus the Caſe: 


It, Henry Duke of Hereford, 

Er Fifteen Days be paſt, 

all part the Realm on Pain of Death, 
While Ten Years Space doth laft. 


d Themas Duke of Norfolk, now, \ 
That hath begun this Strife, 

d thereof no good Proof can bring; 
| ſay, for Term of Life, 


judgment of our Sovereign Lord, 
Which now in Place dorh ſtand, 
'evermore I banith thee 
Out of thy Native Land. 


The 
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Charging thee, on Pain of Death, 


When Fifteen Days are paſt, 
Thou never tread on Exeli Ground, 
So long as Life doth laſt. 


Tuus they were ſworn before the King, 
. E're they did farther paſs, 

The one ſhould never come in Place 
Where as the other was. 


Then both the Dukes, with heavy Hearts, 


Were parted preſently, 
Their uncouth Streams of froward Chance 


In Foreign Lands to try. 


The Duke of N. or coming 
Where he could Shippinr = 


The bitter Tears fell down his Cheeks, 
And thus his Moan did make : 
Now let me ſigh and ſob e 


E're I from hence d 
Speed. may burſt 


That inward Pangs wi 
My ſore afflicted Heart. 


Oh curſed Man! whoſe loathed Life 
Is held ſo much in Scorn ; 

Whoſe Company is clean def] 1 
And left as one forlorn! 


Now take thy Leave, and laſt Allen, 
Of this thy Country dear; 

Which never more thou muſt bebold, 
Nor yet approach it near, 


Ko 
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Did ftar 


ow ſwee 
Within 
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Now happy ſhould 1 count my ſelf, 

If Death my Heart bad torn ; | 
at I might have my Bones entomb'd, 
Where I was bred and born: 


Ir that by m_—_— wrathful Rage, 
I might be:forc'd to dye; 

Vhilſt that ſweet England's pleaſant Banks 
Did ſtand before mine Eye: 


ow ſweer a Scent hath Engliſb Ground 
Within my Senſes now ? 

How fair unto my outward Sight 

Seems ev'ry Branch and Bough ? 


be Fields and Flow'rs, the Streets and Stones, 
Seem ſuch unto my Mind, 

That in all other Countries, ſure, 

The like I ne're ſhall find, 


that the Sun, with ſhining Face, 
Would ſtay his Steeds by Strength; 

That this ſame Day might ſtretched be 

To Twenty Years in Length! * 


nd that the true-performing Tide 

Her hafty Courſe would ſtay ; 

hat ZEolus would never yield 

To bear me hence away, SF 
That by the Fountain of my Eyes 

The Fields might water'd be 

That I might grave my grievous Plaint 
Upon each ſpringing Tree, | 


©. 
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But Time, I ſee, with Eagle's Wings 
So ſwift doth fly away 
And dusky Clouds begin to dim 
The Brightneſs of the Day: 


The fatal Hour draweth on, 

The Winds and Tides agree; 
And now, ſweet England, over ſoon 
I muſt depart from thee. 


The Mariners have hoiſted Sail, 
And call to catch me in; 

And now, in woful Heart, I feel 
My Torments to begin. 


Wherefore, Farewel for evermore, 
Sweet England, unto thee ; 


And farewel all my Friends, which 1 


Again ſhall never ſee. 


O England, here I kiſs the Ground 
Upon my bended Knee! 
Whereby ra ſhew toall the World 

How dearly 1 love thee. 


This being ſaid, away he went 
As Forrunedid him guide ; 


And at the length, thro' Grief of Heart 


In Venice there he dy'd. 


The Noble Duke, in doleful Sort, 
Did lead his Life in Fance; 

| And, at the laſt, the mighty Lord 

Did him full high — 


ge Lords 
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e Lords of England afrerwards 
Did ſend for him again, 5 
hile that King Nicbard at the Wars 

In Ireland did remain; 


0, by the vile and great Abuſe 
Which thro* his Deeds did ſpring, 
p!ſed was; and then the 

Was truly crowned King. 
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XVI. Sir Richard Whittington's Ad 49, ar 
vancement, 
BEING 


An Hiſtorical Account of his Educatio 
unexpected Fortune, Charity, &c. 
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To the Tage of, Dainty came they to me. 
* — — — £ — 


There is ſomething ſo fabulom, or at Traf 
that bas ſuch.a Romantick Appearance i 
the Hiflory of Whittington, that I ſta 
not chuſe to relate it; but refer my ct 
 dulous Readers to common Tradition, or tt 
' the Penny Hiſtories.. Certain it is, that 
there was ſuch a Man; a Citizen of Lon 
don, by Trade a Mercer; and one who bas 
left Publick Edifices, and Charitable Vor 
 enow behind him, to tranſmit his Name ti 
222 Amongſt others, be founded « 

; Houſe of Prayer ; with an Allowance j 

a 
2 


nd Mc 
Traditio 
vant, . w 

wenturin 


Tx . 
4a 7 * *% 


OLE 

« Maſter, Fellows, Chorifters, Clerks, &c. 
and an Alms-Houſe for Thirteen poor 
Men, called Whittington College. He en- 
tirely rebuilt the loathſome Priſon, which 
then was flanding at the Weſt Gate of the 
City, and call'd it Newgate, He built the 
letter Half of St. Bartholomew's Hoſpi- 
tal, in Weſt-Smithfield z and the fine Li- 
brary in Grey-Fryars, ow called Chriſt's 
Hoſpital : As alſo a great Part of the Eaſt 
End of Guildhall, with a Chapel and a 
rol Library ; in which the Records of the City 
might be kept. He was choſen Sheriff, in 
the Seventeenth Tear of the Reign of King 
Richard the Second, and of the Chriſtian 
Era 1393 Ls — * 
8 Grocer, being then Mayor of London. 
Aſter which he was knighted ; and in the 
Une and Twentieth Tear of the ſame Reign, 
te was choſen Mayr. Which Honour was 
gain conferr'd on bim in the Eighth Tear 
of King Henry the Fourth, and the Seventh © 
ou Henry the Fifth. Tis ſaid 7 
in, That be advanc d a very confiderable. 
Wm of Money, towards carrying on the 
Var in France, under this laſt Monarch. 
WUZ narry'd Alice, the Danghter of Hugh 
ond Molde Fitzwarren: at why 2 Ebife, RY 
Traditions ſay, Whittington Iiv'd & Ler- 
tart, . whey be got bis immenſe Riches by 
enturing bis Cat in one of bis Maſter's 
12 Ships. 


_ Ungz] 
Skip However, if we may give Credit i worly t 
= own Wil ll be was a Knight s Son; an Came 
more obliged to an Engliſh King, a ssen 
Prince, than to any LID Monarch, fo 
bis Riches. For when be founded WhitMud in « 
tington College, and left a Maintenance fo 4 Seu! 
ſo many People, as above related; they wer: 2 
#sStow records it, ( for this Maintenan) 
bound to pray for. the good Eſtate of R. I daily 
chard Whittington, and Alice bis Vie Turni! 
. 4beir Founders, and for Sir William Whit- ud to ſe 
tington, ard Dame Joan bis Wife; aul r 
for Hugh Fitzwarren, and Dame Molde heat an, 
bu Wife ; the Fathers and Mothers of tie of Co: 
Jaid Richard Whittington, and Alice hi herefor 
Wife: For King Richard the Second, ani * * 
Thomas of Woodſtock, Duke of Gloceſter , 
Ga cial 10.4 and Promoters of the ſaid Ri- 


rd arg NN &c. 
r Ere muſt I tell the Praiſe 
Of worthy Whittington, . 


Known to be in his Days 
Thrice Lord-Mayor of Londen. 


But of poor Parentage 
was he, as we — 

And in his tender Age 
Bred up in Lanca ſpire, 


7 


Poorly 


orly 
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Poorly to London then Tos a 
Came up this ſimple Lad; 
There, with a Merchant-Man, 
Soon he a Dwelling had; 


ud in a Kitchen plac'd, 
A Scullion for to be 


ſhere a long Time he paſs'd 
In Labour drudgingly. 


His daily Service was 

Turning at the Fire ; 

Ind to ſcour Pots of Braſs, 
For a poor Scullion's Hire : 


Meat and Drink all his Pay, 
Of Coin he had no Store; 
herefore to run away, 

In ſecret Thought he bore. 


v from the Merchant-Man, 
Whittington ſecretly 
owards his Country ran, 
To purchaſe Liberty. 


bit as he went along, I 

In a fair Summer's Morn, 

Laden's Bells ſweetly rung 

Whittington's back Return; 


Irermore ſounding ſo, 

Turn again, Whittington; | | 
r thou, in Time, ſhalt eden Lo 1 
Lord-Mayor of London 


* on _ 


[ 1547 
Whereupon, back again 


Whittington came with Speed, 


A Servant to remain, 
As the Lord had decreed. 


Still bleſſed be the Bells, 
This was his daily Seng ; 
This my good Fortune tells, 


Moſt ſweetly have they rung. 


If God ſo favour me, 
I will not prove unkind ; 
London my Love ſhall ſee, - 
And my large Bounties find: 


But, ſee his haj 


Chance! 
This Scullion 


a Cat, 


Which did his Sta:e advance, 


And by it Wealth he gar. 


His Maſter ventur'd forth, - 
To a Land far unknown, 
With Merchandize of Worth, 
As is in Stories ſhown: - 


Whittington had no more 
But this poor Cat as then, 
Which to the Ship he bore; 


Mitt inet. 
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roubled 
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ſhich by 
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me aga 
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lion's | 
To be a 
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Like a brave valiant Rr How we 
Vent'ring the ſame, noth ber,. er that, 
1 * Store of Gold, Ya RAT ef Hheriff c 
And Mayor of London be, yl 1 u then f 
As the Bells have me rald * * 20 ( — Higher: 
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Mittington's Merchandiſe, 
Carried to a Land | 
roubled with Rats and Mice, 
As they did underſtand; + 


xe King of the Country there, 
As he at Dinner ſat, 

aily remain'd in Fear _ 

o many Mouſe and Rat. 


Meat that on Trenchers lay, - 


No Way they could keey ſafe; 


ut by Rats bore away 
Fearing no Wand or Staff; 


ſhereu ſoon they brought 
— „ ” 
ſhich by the King was bonght, 
Heaps of Gold giv'n for that. 


eme 
Wich their Ship laden ſo, 
bittington's Wealth 
By this Cat thus to grow; 


lion's Life he forſook, 


To be a Merchant g9nS - 2h 
d ſoon ro look. 


er that, he was choſe 
ſheriff of the City here, 
u then full quickly roſe 


again came theſe Men, 


How well his Credit ſtood. 2” 
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ilzher as did appear: 
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For, to the Ciry's Praiſe, © 
Sir Richard Whittington 
Came to be in his Days 
Thrice Mayor of Lamon. 


More his Fame to advance, 
Thouſands he lent the King, 

To maintain War in France, 
Glory from thence to bring. 


— ZZ 79, Ae 
Which he the King did make, 
He burnt the Bonds all in Jeſt, © © 
And would no Money take. 


gate 
For Pri 


riſt-C bu 
hriſti; 


lany mo 
Were d 
hich Jo 
To ſuct 


Ten Thouſand Pounds he gave 
To his Prince willingly; 

And would no Penny have 
For this kind Courteſy, 


As God thus made him great, 
n So he would daily ſen 
Poor People fed with Meat, 
To ſhew his Charity: 


Priſoners poor cheriſh'd were, 
Widows ſweet Comfort found; 

Good Deeds, both far and near, 
Of him do ſtill reſound. 


Whittington's College is er | h 
One of his Charities; 5 n 
Record reporteth this, rae Shoes 
To lafting Memories. 
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gate he builded fair, 

For Priſoners to lye in ; 

3 rages he did repair, 
hriſtian Love for to win. 


lny more ſuch like Deeds 
Were done by Whittineton ; 


To ſuch as look thereon. 
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XVIt. CUPTD's REVENGE. 


O R, 

An Account of a King who ſlighted al 
Women, and at length was confl At. 
ſtrain'd to marry a Beggar, whi 
prov'd aFair and Virtuous Queen. . 

5 vere 15 

I 2 a not 

To the Taue of, 1 — * m7 Jenny ſtrove, 27 
f * by a conf 

Upon the fir nad of 12 ** I 914 Cl 
-the Story for the Le of ſome Poe King 

. who would not give bimſelf the Trouble of * Su 
turning Hiſtory over, to find out a proj! wal 

 GSubje&,; and I bad aFually laid it a . 0 
among ſl the fabulous Songs: But upon a & Iitul⸗ 
eee miſlaken ; of 4, Je 
teaft, I have good Reaſon to belief my jel. vith 5 
. And having fince communicated u could 
Thoughts to Ss good Fudges, they aſſur King 
me I was in the right ; and that the za . 
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* 


lad was writ upon the Marriage of King 
Henry the Sixth. That I may not ad- 
vance any Opinion, without giving ſome 
Grounds for it ; I ſhall let my Readers into © 
the Reaſons, which induc'd me to think it ban 
yas written on bim, £ 


E. | | 
He deſpis'd the ſweeteſt Beauty; 
And the greateſt Fortune too. 


At length, he marry'd to a Beggar. 


There is no one ſo very ignorant of Hiſtory, 
as not to know that this Monarch was be- 
' trothed to the Count of Arminiac's Dangh- 
ter ; a_fine Lady, with whom be was to have 

a conſiderable Portion, beſides ſeveral Towns 

and Cuſlles in Aquitain, which belong d. to 

King Henry's Anceſtors. But the Duke 

of Suffolk, without Orders, negotiated a 

arriage between his Maſter and the Dangh- 

| ter of Rayner, Duke of Anjou, a mighty 
Titular Prince ; for be Hild bimſelf King 

ef Jeruſalem, Sicily, aud Naples; but, 
' with all bis Titles, fo very poor, that be 
could not give his Daughter a Dowry : And 
King Henry was obliged, in Favour of this 

Marriage, to renounce bis beſt Dominions 

in France; "which our Poet (I ſuppoſe ) 


bints 
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Hints at, in bis throwing a Fur ſe of Gd King o 


to the Beg gay. As W 
? 6 | | ES hom no f. 
Her Fame thro? all the Realms did ring, My: cared 
Altho' She came of Parents poor: 
She, by her Sovereign Lord the King, deſpis'd 
Did bear one Son, and eke no more, uud the g 
— 5 tlength hi 
"Tis very well known, that no Woman finde what 
ported the Royal Character with more Cu | 
rage and Dignity than Queen Margaret i 
1 any one would ſee ber Character at lage blindes 
would refer em to Mr, V hilips's Tr bid to hi 
gedy f Dule Humphrey. This Queen baff drew « 
but one Child, Prince Henry; who af ud mad 
ain at Tewksbury, by Richard Dk 
_  Gloceſter, Brother to King Edward t at nev 
; 1 ourt h: S0 that the la Stanza is not con Pat did 1 
ſient with ary. ut ve muſt remenWM\.c.1, 1 
Fer, That à Poet who is writing on a S u Be 
_ ged- which be dares not own, muſt ſo diſ | 
_- guiſe the Truth, as not to let his Song be 
entirely applicable to a Prince on the Throw i 
or to one who bad flill Potent Friends lung by * 
And for that Reaſon, our Poet begun vill ; wa 
telling us, that be was writing of. a Foreign = 


Monarch; and concludes, with. ſetting tit 
Frince on the Throne, 


: \ * 1 4 * 3 18 
233 A King 
- 
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King ones reign'd beyond the Seas, 
As we in ancient Stories find, | 
hom no fair Face could ever pleaſe; 
He cared not for Womankind : 


deſpis'd the ſweeteſt Beauty, 
and che greateſt Fortune too: 
length he married to a Beggar; 
ke what Cupid's Dart can do! 


e blinded Boy that ſhoots ſo trim, 
did to his Cloſer-Window ſteal ;- 
drew a Dart, and ſhot at him, 
And made him ſoon his Power feel. 


that never car'd for Women, 

but did Females ever hate; 

length was ſ mitten, wounded, ſmooned, 
For a Beggar at his Cate. wh 


mark what happen'd on a Day, 
u he look'd from his Window thigh 


' 


With Two more in ber Gong U 


ſpy'd A Beggar all in Grey, A * 4 


- 
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She his Fancy ſoon enſlamed, this he 
And his Heart was grieved ſore ; And on t 
What! muſt I have her, court her, crave her? Nen ſtra it 
I that never loy'd before, Alas, ſhe 


This Noble Prince of High Renown, 
Did to his Chamber ſtrait repair, 

And on his Conch he laid him down, 
Oppreſs'd with Love - ſick Grief and Care. 


Ne're was a Monarch ſo ſurprized; ud appoi 
Here I lye her Captive Slave Ind likey 

But I'll to her, court her, wooe her; Noble I 
She muſt heal the Wound ſhe gave. pon his 

Then to his Palace-Gate he goes : 
The Beggars crave his Charity; 

A A Purſe of Gold to them he throws; if ſhe'd 

With thankful Hearts away they hye. 

But the King be call d her to him, N fame thi 
Tho the was but poor and mean; o ſhe « 


His Hand did hold her, while he told her, 
| She ſhould be his ately Queen. 0 
n 
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| asl % 912% 2510: 
this he bluſhed Scarlet red. * f. 
and on this mighty King did gaze! 
ken trait again as pale as Lead; 
Alas, ſhe was in ſuch Amaze ! 


xd in Hand they walk'd together; 

lud the King did kindly ſay, 

t he'd reſpe@ her : Strait they deck'd her 
1 moſt ſumptuous rich Array. 


ad appoint the Wedding- Day; 
Ind likewiſe then commanded ftraic 
Noble Lords and Ladies gay 


[pon his gracious Queen to wait. 


ippear d a ſplendid Beauty; 
the Court did her adore; 

lin a Marriage with a Carriage, 
tif ſhe'd been a Queen before. 


Fame thro' all the Realms did ring, 
tho ſhe came of Parents poor: 

by her Sov'reign Lord the King, 
id bear one Son, and eke no more. 


Al 
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All the Nobles were well pleaſed, 
And the Ladies frank and fee, 

For her Behaviour w_ gave der 
Title to her G 


At length the King and Queen were laid 
Together in a ſilent Tomb; 
Their Royal Sow their-Seeptre ſway'd; 
Who govern'd' in his Father's Room. 


Long in Glory did he flouriſh, 

Wealth and Hanbur to increaſe ;" 25 
Still poſſeſſtug ſuch a Bleffing, © 
That be ür d and e in reise 
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uten euceneueνnnuue 


The Woeful Lamentation of Jane 
Shore, a Goldfmith's Wife in Lon- 
don, ſometime. Kin g Edward the 
erh 5 auen 


5 *%. 


* . 


"To the Tune IT ive with LC 


| Heroine of the following Shs was a Gitl- 
rer Dattghter, a young Gentlewoman whoſe 
F Touth, Beauty and Virtue were her chief 
portion. She was fought in Marriage by one 
Matthew. Shore, a Goldſmith in Lombard- 

bi was, they aſſure us, very averſe 
ito the Mitch, 'be being then an Elderly 
Nan; but as be was vaſtly rich, ber Friends 
Wimportun's ber, and ſhe at length marty d 
him 3 and appearing now in an open = 
and in ſeveral Parts of the City, I 1 8 
more frequently than ſhe was - uſed to do, 
e Fame of her Beauty ſoon ſpread Abroad, 
and reach'd the Ears 5 King Edward IV. 
who made bis Addreſſes and won her. Upon 
this her Husband leſt England, and [be 
immediately went to cot, where ſhe It'd 
in the moſt gay and ſumptuous manner imas 
gin able, nothing but Feaſts and Dancing; 
and the Kirg was wont to ſay that a mer- 
rier Harlot ncV-r liv'd, S:veral Hiſtorians 
tell us that during Edward's Life-t me 
H _ ſhe 
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ſhe never employ*'d ber Power to do amy one 
an Injury or ill Office, but made it by 
whole Study to do all the Good ſhe could; 
that ſhe comforted the Diſtreſs'd, veliey'q 
the Poor, cloathd the Naked, and ſuccour'd 
the Widow and Orphans. After the Deat! 
of Edward, ſhe was kept by the Lord Hi 
ſtings till be was condemwad, and then h. 
Houſe was rifled by the. Sheriffs of London 
all ſhe bad ſeiz'd upon, and ſhe forc'd to 
Publick Pennance in a White Sheet by ti 
Biſhop of London's Order, marching to h 
Pariſh Church in ber Ghoſtly Dreſs, wit 
a lighted Taper in her Hand. The Writer 

of that Age tells us, ſhe ſuffer d thus fi 
not complying. with Richard's Requeſt i 
moving Haitings to forſake Edward 
Children, and embrace his Cauſe : Bu 
there are others who differ very much i; 
Opinion from thoſe, and who will not all: 
Richard to have been the Tyrant be is gt 
' erally repreſented. To prove this they 1g 
that the Nation was overwhelm'd- with 1; 
norance, and that ſcarce a Man in it v. 
able to write, the Monks excepted, 1 
therefore had it wholly in their Power | 
repreſent People juſt as they pleas d; the 
neither Richard the Second nor the Thir 
were great Friends to Churchmen, and th: 
for this Reaſon their Accounts cannot | 
look's upon as Authentick, being mm 
grounded upon Malice and Reſentment thi 


on direct Fact. They add, that ſome fl 


t 


the Monks PL Ben to. cry out againſt 
the Heinouſneſs of Adultery, and exclaim- 
ing againſt Jane Shore, ſhe was deliver'd 
over to the Spirtual Power, to be us'd juſt 
as they pleas d, and that done, they laid her 
Uſage to King Richard's Charge, as 4 
freſh Inſtance of his Tyranny. I ſhall not 
pretend to determine any thing in à Caſe 
of this Nature, but having related what is 
urg?d by both Parties, I ſhall leave every 
Body to judge for themſelves, and proceed to 
the Song itſelf. Mr. Rowe ſeems to have 
a great regard to the Authority of this old 
Ballad, and bas follow'd it more nearly 
than any Hiſtory we have extant 5 even 
Mrs. Blague, (tho I believe mention is 
made of her no where elſe) he has, with 
ſome Additions, improv'd into a principal 
Character, and ſhewn us all that is ſaid of this 
Woman in the ungrateful Alicia. Whilſt I 
am quoting Mr. Rowe, it my perhaps be 
expected that I ſhould take Notice of his 
having made jane Shore reſiſt the Tempta- 
tions of Haſtings, and continue Virtuous 
aſter the Death of Edward, to the laſt ; 

but the Judicious will allow that to le no 
Authority at all. A Poet has the liberty, 
in a Dramatick Piece to vary as much as 
he pleaſes from Hiſtory, at leaſt as much 
as bis Play requires he ſhould. Jane Shore's 
Misfortunes were all that Mr. Rowe bad to ne 
raiſe Compaſſion from, had he made ber a | 

common Stumpet, none of bis Audierce | 
6 - 5% 2 note 


_ Cr 1], 

wou ld have pitied ber; but having made 
ber Good and Virtuous, there is ſcarce am 
one can reſuſe to pay her a Tear. 
only apearent IF there being her yielding 
to a Monarchs Love, a Temp 


could bave reſiſted. 


JE Roſamond that was fo fair, 


1 Had Cauſe her Sorrows to declare, 
Then let Fane Shore with Sorrow ſing, 


T rn beloved of a King, 


wanton Wives in time Amend, 
For Love and Beauty will baue end. 


Isa Maiden Years my Beauty bright, 


Was loyed dear by Lord and Knight, 
But yet the Love that they requir'd, 
It was not as my Friends deſired. 

N en wanton Wives, &c. 


My Parents they for Thirſt of Gain 
A Husband for me did obtain; 5 
And I their Pleaſures to fulfil, 
Was forc'd to Wed againſt my Will. 


To Matthew Shore I was' a Wife, 


Will Luft brought Ruin to my Life: | 


And then my Life I lewdly ſpent, 
Which makes my Scul for to lament. 


In Lombard ſtreet J once did dwell, 
A Longen yet can witneſs tell, 

Where many Gallants did behold 
My Ecauty in a Shop of Gold. 


I ſpread my Plumes as Wantons do, 
dome ſueer and ſeci et friend to wooe, 
"Becauſe my Love did not fmd | 
Agrecing to my Wanton Mind. 


tation few 


At lai 
lnto th e 
Who ca! 
But Im. 


Yet V 
Whoſe ! 
Did ſay, 
Jo be be. 


By het 
For to di 
and wre 
Whom I 


In Hes 
That I | 
And the 
To be K 


From 
To reap 
And hac 
And kne 


When 
Comman 
For Mrs. 
Obtain'd 


No Fr 
[made u 
Rug yer | 


My Husb 


H:s Be 
His Hear 
From En 
To end | 


[ 149 ] 
At laſt my Name in Court did ri 
Ito th e Ears of England's King, 
Who came and lik'd, and Love requir'd, 
But I made coy what he deſired: 


Yet Miſtreſs Blague, a Neighbour near, 
Whoſe Friendſhip I eſteemed dear, 
Did ſay, It is a gallant thing 
Jo be beloved of a King, 


By her Perſwaſions I was led, 
for to difile my Marriage-Bed, 
and wrong my wedded Husband Shove, 
Whom I had lov'd ten Years beforc. 


In Heart and Mind I did rejoyce, 
That I had madeſo ſweet a choice 
And therefore did my my State feſign, 
To be King E4ward's Concubine. 


From City then to Court I went, 
To reap the Pleaſures of Content; 
And had the Joys that Love could bring, 
And knew the Secrets of a King, 


When I was thus advanc'd on high, 
Commanding Edward with mine Eye, 
For Mrs. Blague I in ſhort ſpace, 
Obrain'd a Living from his Grace. 


No Friend I had but in ſhort time 
[made nnto Promotion c'imb ; 
bar yer for all this coſtly Pride, 
My Husband could not me abide. 


His Bed, tho' wronged by a King, 
ls Heart with deadly,Grief did ſting; 
From England then he goes away, 
To end his Life upon the Sea... 


H 3 
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He .could not live to ſee his Name 
Impaired by my wanton Shame ; 
Altho' a Prince of Peerleſs Might 
Did reap the Pleaſure of his Right. 


Long time I lived in the Court, 
With Lords and Ladies of great fort, 
And when I ſmil'd all Men were glad, 
But when I mourn'd my Prince grew ſad. 


But yet an honeſt Mind ] bore 
To helpleſs People, that were poor; 
I ſtill redreſs'd the Orphan's Cry, 
And fav'd their Lives condemn'd to dye, 


I ſtill had ruth on Widows Tears, 
I ſuccour'd Babes of tender Years; 
And never look'd for other Gain, 
But Love and Thanks for all my Pain. 


At laſt my Royal King did dye, 
And then my Days of Woe grew nigh ; * 
When Crook-back Richard got the Cronn, 
King Edward's Friends were ſoon put down, 


T then was puniſh'd for my Sin, 
That J ſo long lived in; | 
, every one that was his Friend, 
F. nan brought to ſhameful End. 


Then for my rude and wanton Life, 
That made a Strumpet of a Wife, 
J Penance did in Lombard-ſty et, 
In ſhameful manner in a Sheet. 


Where many Thouſands did me view, 
Who late in Court my Credit knew; 
Which made the Tears run down my Face, 
To think upon my foul Diſgrace. | 
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Not thus content, * took from me 
uy Goods, my Livings, and my Fee, 
And charg'd that none ſhould me relieve, 
Nor any Succour to me give. 


Then unto Miſtreſs Blague I went, 
To whom my Jewels J had ſent, 
jn hope thereby to eaſe my Want, 
When Riches fail'd, and love grew ſcant. 


But ſhe deny'd to me the ſame, 
When in my Need for them I came; 
To recompence my former Love, 
Out of her Doors ſhe did me ſhove. 


So Love did vaniſh with my State, 
Which now my Soul repents too late ; 
Therefore Example take by me, 

For Frienſhip parts in Poverty. 


But yet one Friend among the reſt, 
Whom I before had ſeen diſtreſs'd, 
And ſav'd his Life, condemn'd to dye, 
Did give me Food to ſuccour me. 


For which, by Law, it was decree'd 
That he was hanged for that Deed; 
His Death did grieve me lo much more, 
Than had Idy'd my ſelf therefore. 


Thoſe then to whom I had done good, 


Durſt not reſtore me any Food; 
Whereby I begg'd all Day, 
And till in Streets by Night I lay. 


My Gowns befet with Pearl and Gold, 
Were turn'd to ſimple Garments old; 
My Chains and Jems and golden Rings, 
To filthy Rags and loathſome Things. 
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Thus was I ſcorn d of Maid and Wife, 
For leading ſuch a wicked Life ; 


Both ſucking Babes, and Children ſmall, 


Did make a Paſtime at my Fall. 


I could not get one Bit of Bread, 
Whereby my Hunger might be fed, 
Nor Drink, but ſuch as Channels yield, 
Or ſtinking Ditches in the Field; ; 


Thus, weary of my Life, at length 
T yielded up my vital Strength, 
Within a Ditch ot loathſome Scent, 
Where Car rion Dogs do much frequent : 


The which now ſince my dying Day, 
Is Storeditchcall'd as Writers ſay, 
Which is a Witneſs of my Sin, 

For being Concubine to a King. 


You wanton Wires that fall to Luft. 
Be you aſſur d that God is Juſt; 
Whoredom ſhall not eſcape his Hand, 
Nor Pride unpuniſh'd in this Land. 


If God to me ſuch Shame did bring, 
That yielded only to a King, 

How ſhall they ſcape that daily run 

To pra ctiſe Sin. with every Man? 


Leſt fome difliking after prove; 

Women be warn'd when you are Wives, 

What Plagues are due to ſioful Lives: 
Then Maids and Wives in time amend, 


For Love and Beauty will bade end. 


vou Husbands match not, but for Love, 


King 


{ 


Lv * 


Kin 


In Imi 


— 


Thave « 


this 1 
Burle 
ten b 
129 
it wh 
Song 
really 
ſerx 
ſever 
bit t 
not v 
little 
Sery 
un. 


E th 


[13] 
TOYS OT OE w. 
King Edward and Fane Shore, 


_— 


In Imitation, and to the Tune of St. George | 
and the Dragon. 


r „ — 


Ihave already ſaid all that 1 bave to ſe 
this wif Lady. The following Song is a 
Burleſque upon her, but rather ſeems vrit- 
ten by a Wag than an Enemy to her Me 
mory. There are ſome little Expreſſions in 
it which had almoſt induced me to lay tbe 
Song aside; but I confider'd that it was 
us old, and therefore ought to be pre- 
fery'd, and that 7 might have Readers. of 
ſeveral Humours, ſo that this Ballad might 
bit the Tafte of thoſe -who probably would” 
not reliſh one more grave and ſolid. This. 
little Introduction I haue thrown I in for: the: 
Service of the Ladies, that they mty not 
am, arily 20 to rend or 5 * this Sorg, wg 
by themſeldes. 


Win mould we boaſt of Lains and his Knigli 3 
Knowing ſuch Champions entrapt by 
(Whoriſh 15 hte? 

Or why hould we ſpeak of Thais's curled Locks, 
Or Rh odope that gave ſo many Men the P.—x 2 
Read in old Stories, and there you will find,. - 

How Fane. Shore Fane Store, ſhe pleas'd Ki 

7 * * (aas Minz. 
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Jane Shore ſve was for England, Queen Frederick, 


N. 1s (was for France, 
Sing Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


For th 
xtauſe w 
ence Cu 


Ind mad. 


id after 
bt Jane 


Of the old Amazons it were too long to tell, 
And likewiſe of the Thracian Girls how far they did 
| excel, 

Thoſe with Scythian Lads engag'd in ſeveral Fights, 
And in the brave Venerean Wars did foil advent'rous 
— — meme 3 ˙ 7 oO 
Meſſalina and Julia were Veſſels wond'rons brittle ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, took down King Edward; 
| (Mettle, 


Jane Sh 


The Co. 
| id taugl 
Ind after 
be with 


Jane Shore ſhe was for England, Cc. 


Tbaleſtris of Thermoden ſhe was a doubty Weight 
She conquer d Pallas King in'h' Exerciſe of Night, 
Hercules flew the Dragon, whoſe Teeth * all : 

| (Brats 


kt finding 
it Jane 


Yet he himſelf became a Slave unto the Lydian Lais Fane Sh 
The Theban Semele lay with Fove not dreading all 
| | (his Thunder Ronix o 


herne of C 


But Jane Shore overcame King Edward, altho' he 
2 | deen Va; 


(had her unde 


1 | Sales = Bed, th 
Jane Shore ſhe <vas for England, Oc. 275 
* 6 nd to Si 
Hellen of Greece ſhe came of Spartan Blood, 4 
Agricola and Creſſida they were brave W my it Fane S 
Queen Clytemneſtra boldly ſlew old Arthur's = 
TEL ee ee OW Jane Sh 
And fair Hefone pull d down the Strength of Tel: | 
Thoſe were the Ladies that caus'd the Trojan Sac Mayeſ7a 
But Fane Shore, Fave Shore, ſhe ſpoil'd King Ed:ra0 With Jeſu 


(Pact 


- 
2 0 
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For this the ancient Ls did great Venus defy, 


tauſe with her own Father Jove ſhe feared not to lye, 
ence Cupid came, who afterwards reveng'd his lo- 
| (ving Mother, 
Ind made kind Bibilis do the like with Caunus her 

(own Brother ; 
nd afterwards the Goddeſs kept Adonis for reſerve, 
ut Jane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe ſtretch'd King E4- 


(ward's Nerve. 


Jane Shore ſhe was for England, Oc 


K, 
ce, 


The Cotchan Dame Medea her Father did betray, 


Ind taught her Lover Faſon the vigilant Bull to ſlay; 
Ind after thence convey d her Father's golden Fleece 
he with her Lover ſail'd away in Argo's Ship to 


Greece ; 


it finding F2ſonfalſe, ſhe burnt his Wife and Court 
it Zane Shore, Fane Sbore, ſhe ſhew'd King Ed- 


(ward Sport. 


als Jane Shore ſhe was for England, &xc. 


Remix of Saxony, the Welch State overthrew ; 
lerne of Cornwall, Pendragon did ſubdue 5; _ 
deen Vanora with Arthus fought ſingly. hand to hand 
n Bed, tho' Afterwards ſhe made Horns on his Head 


: (to Rand, 
ind to Sir Modredus, Pifiſh Prince, a Paramour be- 
(came. 
2 it Zane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe made King Edward 
gook X ſltame 
ight | 
(80 


Jane Shore ſhe was for England, Gs. 


Mareſia of Italy, ſee how ſhe ſtoutly copes 
"ub Jeſuits, Prieſts, Cardinals, and pie Crown- 
(ed Popes; 


= ay. - 
Aud with King Henry Re/amond ſpent many a dal 1nd the 


| (ing He 
Till laftly poyſon'd by the Queen in 5 In Honc 
ta] Bowe 
And Joan of Art play d in the dark with the KnighlW1ct Flor, 
| 1 (of Langueds | 
But Fans Shore met King Edward, and gave hi But Fane 
ek 1. = (Knock for Kno ul 
| 5 Janes 
Jane Shore ſbe wasfor England, Oc. 
| | The Joll 
. we know play'd Feats with the Cretan gu ge — y 
And Praſerpine, tho" ſo Divine, became black Plat 
('TrulWAnd Rox, 
The Spaniſh Bawd her Strumpets taught to lay th could wi 
5 Legs Aſtrid 
But theſe, and all the Courtezaus, Fane Shore Wand Nat 
a (them derid 
Pope Joan was right, altho' ſhe did the Papal Sce but Fane 
| | - (ter we 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, ſhe made King Edu 
| ie Jane 8 
Jane Shore ſbe cas for England, &c. Afpatia 
I | e Tho' Cyn 
Agathoclea'and Æntbea did govern. £2yjt's Kin 
The witty Wench of Andever the was a pretty tic 
She freely took her Lady's Place, and with G. 
| (Ec her dallyMur comp 
And with main Force ſhe foil'd him quite, all _ = 
4 (he oftcn rally rave Ca 
For which brave AQ, he that her rackt gave her 
1 5 | (Lady's Lair Fane 
But Fane Shore, Fane Store, K ing Edward didcomma 
1 THe ane Sl 
Jane Shore ſhe was ſor England, &c, 
Hamlet 


Of P/ ryne and of Lais Hiſtorians have related, 


Hoy the v illuſtrious ge auties rwoCencruls ca; tivati And Ci- 
* * A 


+ 
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Aud they that in the Days of Vare kill Men, an 

(ſack'd their Citi e 

In Honour of their Miſtrefles, compoſed amoious. 
(Ditties; 

Let Flora gay, with Romans play and be a f 

| (ca 
but Fane Shore, Jane Store, King Edward ſhe enthral 4 


Jane Shore ſbe <vas for England, Ec. 


The Jolly Tanner's Daughter, Harlot 5 Normandy 
ſhe only bad the Happineſs to pleaſe Duke 2 — 8 
Eye; 

And Roxalina tho' 2 Slave, and born a Grecian, 5 
Could with a Nod, command aud rule Grand Seignor 
(Soliman ; 
and Naples Joan would make them groan, that ar- 

(dently did love'r ; 


SceWbut Jane Shore, Fane Shore, Kg Edward he did 
ve : (ſhove' rs 
ie Jane Shore ſbe wa, for England, & c- 

4hatia doth of the Perſian v boat, 


no Cynthia joy in * Lapth ean Boy, Fane Shore 


Kin {fhall rule the roaſt. 

tig ckpatra lov'd Mark Intel and Brownal ſhe did 
G: (Fears ; 
al but com par d to our Virago, they vere but merely 
ali (Chears : 
allyMbrave e Carpit- -Knights in Cufids Fights, their milk 
her iwnitt Raniers drew; 


Laut Fane Shore, Fane Shore, King Ed: vard did ſubdue. 
Jane Shore, ſhe was for England, Se. 


Jamlet's inceſtuous Mother, was Gatherma d, Den- 
ed. (mark 8 Queen, 
i vat ad Circe, that inchantiog Witch, the like was 
(ſcarcely ſeen ; 
W arlike 


[ 158 J 
Warlike Pentlefila was an Amazonian Whore, 
To Hector and young Trolins, both which did her 


| (adore ; 
But brave King Edward, who before had gain'd nine 


(Vidtories, 
Was like a Bond- ſlave fetter'd within Fane Shores 


(All-conquering Thighs, 


Jane Shore ſbe was for England, © veen Frederick 


Oe | : (Was for France; 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y penſe. 


A true 
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„sss S.. 


" True Relation of the Death of 
Sir Andrew Barton, a Pyrate and 
Rover on the Sea. TEA 


hd i - —— 
To the T une of, Come follow my Love. 


f we read the Accounts given us of this Sir 
Andrew Barton, by the Eng liſh and Scotch 
Hiſtorians, we ſhall ſcarce be able to per- 
[wade our ſelves that they are talking of 
the ſame Man: The former repreſent him 
as a common Rover, who was juſtly puniſh'd 
for bis Pyracy, the latter as one who by Per- 
miſſion of his King was out at Sea to make 
Repriſals on the Portugueſe, who bad in- 
jur'd bim, Should I pretend to give any 
Account of him, and lean to the fide of ei- 
ther Hiſtorian, I ſhould probably be thought 
guilty of Prejudice or Partiality, and for 
this Reaſon I ſhall give a faithful Abſtract 
of what they both ſay. 3 

l-the third Year of Henry VIII's Reign, ſay 

the Engliſh, one Andrew Barton, 4 Scotch 

Pyrate infeſted the Seas, and robbd the Eng- 

liſh, as be did all other Nations but his own, 

upon which Sir Edward Howard, King 

Henry's Admiral, was ſent out againſt bim, 

who in Battle wounded bim, of which he 0, 

an 
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and taking two of bis Ships, brought the Cy, 
Priſoners to London; but King Hen 
out of his great Clemency, tho“ they def; 
ved Death, pardowd them all, and |: 
tbem Home again, notwithſtanding whic 
the Scottiſh King, james VI. ſent to dema; 
Reſtitution ; but King Henry anſwer 
That, far from expecting ſuch a Meſſage, | 
oY the Herald was come to return hj 
Thankt for ſparing the Lives of ſo ma 
Scotchmen, who had deſery'd Death. 
On the other Hand, Bucanan ſays, That 
was a Merchant whoſe Father bad be: 
murder'd, and bis Ship riſted by the Port: 
gueſe; that the Aurder being committed! 
Flanders, Andrew ſued them there, 1nd ; 
his Cauſe, but the Portugneſerefu/1ng to p 
what they were fin d, and their King not con 
telling em, tho a Herald has been ſent fre 
King James to demand Satisfaction, Barto 
obtain d leave to arm againſt em aud put 01 
to Sea ; that the Portugueſe, who then me 
in ſtrict Alliance with the Engliſh, perſm: 
ded King Henry to deſtroy Barton, 1 
time might perbaps fall on his Merchants 6 
fo, and that Thomas Howard, the Engl. 
'. - Admival, was ſent out with two ſtrong Sh 
4g inſt him, who took an Opportunity of j5 
ling uþox Barton when be was on Boas 
very little Ship, and was follow'd by a J. 
and yet had much ado to 6yercome him 
adding, that Bat ton was a Man of /i« 
Cuurage, that when his Caſe was mm 
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tho* be bad bebe A and one of bis 
Legs was broken by a Cannon Bullet, yet he 
took a Drum, and beat an Alarm, or 
Charge, to his Men to encourage them to 
fight valianthy, and this he did till his 
Strength and Life faiPd him together. The 
Priſoners who were taken in the Engagement, 
be ſays, were brought to London, and be- 
ing inſtructed ty the Engliſh, they bumbly 
begg'd their Lives of the King, and he in 
a proud Oſtentation of his great Cle- 
meney diſmiſs d and ſent the. poor in- 
nocent Souls away. Ambaſſadoys, be 
adds, were ſent to complain of this Vio- 
lence, but King Henry juſtify'd what he 
= $123 Hh 1.1. 227 of Heh, 
con cannot forbear obſerving one thing, which 
jr That Buchanan 'bimfelf acknowledges, 
irtof that our Admiral took thefe Ships in the 
it offi Downs; and ſuppoſing all that be bas ſaid 
wel be true, and that Barton fell only on 
rw; the Portuguele, he could bave no Buſineſs 
50 ien the Engliſn Coaft, upleſs to tate em 
e they ener d our Ports, by. which be. ſpoiled 
19111 0 Commerce with Portugal, and might 
Shi berefore be as juſtly loox d upon 7 oui 


of fa Merchants as a Pyrate, as if be had actu- 
Nah taken their Ships, However, this very 
1 Alion bred ſuch Heart burnings and Fealou- 


hes between the two Kings, that it laid the 
Keds of War between their Kingdoms, which 
ſortly after broke out. 

When 


* 
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W Hen Flora with her fragrant Flowers 
Bedeck'd the Earth ſo trm and gay, 


And Tris with her dainty Showers 

Came to preſent the Month of May. 
King Henry would a Hunting ride, 

Over the River of Thames paſs'd he, 
Unto a Mountain Top alſo 

Did walk ſome Pleaſure for to ſee ; 


Where forty Merchants he eſpy'd, 
With fifty Sail come towards him, 
Who then no ſooner were arriv'd, 


But on their Knees did thus complain: 


An't pleaſe your Grace, wwe cannot ſail 
Jo France a. Voyage to be ſure, 
But Sir Andrew Barton makes us quail, 
And robs us of our Merchant-Ware. 


Vex'd was the King, and turning him, 
Said to the Lords of high Degree, 

Have I ne er a Lord within my Realm, 

Dares fetch that Traytor unto me? 

To him reply d Charles Lord Howard, 
Tuill, my Leige, with Heart and Hand, 

Vi pleaſe you grant me leave, ſaid be, 
Iuill perform what you command. 


To him then ſpoke. King Henry, 

1 fear, my Lord, you are too young. 
No whit at all, my Leige, quoth he, 
I hope to prove in Valour ſtrong. 
The Scoth Knight now I vow to Pek, 

In what Place ſoe er he be, 
And bring Aſhore with all his might, 
Or into Scotland he ſhall carry me. 
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zundred Men, the King then ſaid, 
Out of my Realm ſhall choſen be; 
des Sailors and Ship · boys, 
To guide a great Shi pon the Sea; 
„men and Gunners of good Skill, 
Hall for this ſervice choſen be ; 
d they at thy Command and Will, 
n all Affairs ſhall wait on thee. 


xd Howard call'd a Gunner then, 

Who was the beſt in all the Realm, 
;Age was Threeſcore Years and ten, 
ind Peter Simon was his Name - 

Lord call'd then a Bow-man rare, 
Whoſe Active Hands had gained Fame 
Gentleman born in Yorkſbire, * 

ind William Horſely was his Name, 


rely, quoth he, J muſt to Sea, 

To ſeek a Traytor with good ſpeed,, 
hundred Bow-men brave, quoth he 

[choſen thee to be the Head, 

jon, My Lord, have choſen me 

Of a Hundred Men to be the Head: 

vn the Main- maſt I'l] hanged be, 
'Twelveſcore I miſs one Shilling'sbreadth, 


d Howard then of Courage bold, 

Went to the Sea with pleaſant cheer, 

tcurb'd with Winter's piercing Cold, 

Tho' *twas the ftormy Time of Year, 

t long he had been on the Sea, 

More in Days than Number three, 

one Harry Hunt there he eſpy d, 
Merchant of Newcaſtle was he; 


him Lord Howard (call 'd out amain, 
nd ſtriò ly charged him to ſtand, 
manding then from whence he came, 
ir where he did intend to land. 
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The Merchant then made Anſwer ſoon, 
With heavy Heart and careful Mind, 
My Lord, My Ship it doth belong 
Unto Newcaſtle upon Tyne. 


Can't thou ſhew me, the Lord did ſay, 
As thou didſt ſail by Day and Night, 
A Scottiſh Rover on the Sea, | 
His Name is Andrew Barton, Knight ? 
At this the Merchant ſigh'd and ſaid, , 
With grieved Mind and well away 
But over-well I know that Wight, 
Iwas his Priſoner Yeſterday. 


As I, my Lerd, did ſail from France, 
A Bourde:ux Voyage to take fo far, 
I met vith Sir Andrew Barton thence, 
Who robb'd me of my Merchant-ware 
And mickle Debts God knows I owe, 
And every Man doth crave. his own, 
And I am bound to London now, 
Of our gracious King to beg a Boon. 


Shew me him, ſaid Lord Howard then, 

Let me once the Villian ſee, | 
And c'ery.Penny he hath from thee ta en, 
I'll d6ub!e the ſame wit h Shillings three. 
Now God. forbid, the Merchant ſaid, + 

I fear your Aim that yon will miſs. 
God bleſs you from his Tyranny, 

For little you thiak what Man ke js. 


He is Braſs within, and Steel withont, 
His Ship moſt huge and mighty ſtrong 
With eighteen Pieces of Ordnance, 
Nie carries on cach fide along: 
With Beams for his Top Caſtle, 
As being all huge and high, 
That neither Engliſh. nor Portugal 
Can Sir Anerew Barton pals by» 
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Id News thou ſhow'ft en [aid the Lord 
To welcome Strangers to the Sea; 
x I ſaid, I'll bring him Aboard, 
or into Scotland he ſhall carry me. 
Merc han ſaid, If you will do ſo, 
Take Councel then I pray withal, 
no Man to his Top-caſtle go, 


Nor ſtrive to let his Beams down fall. 


d ma ſeven Pieces of Ordnance then, 

(n each fide of my Ship, ſaid le, 

{ by to Morrow, my goed Lord, 

Again I will your Honour fee : 

Glaſs I ſet as may be ſeen, 

{hether you ſail by Day or Night, 

{to Morrow be fare before ſeven, 

Fou ſhall ſce Sir Andrew Barton, Knight 


Merchant ſet my Lord a Glaſs, 
b well apparent in his Sight, 

ton the Morrow, as his Promiſe was, 
claw Sir Andrew Barton, Knight, 
Lord then ſwore a mighty Oath, ' 
low by the Heavens that be of Might, 
Faith, believe me, and by Troth, 
think he is a worthy Knight 


me my Lyon out of Hand, 
ith e, with Roſe and Streamer high, 
ip withal a Willow-wand, 

hat Merchant like I might paſs by 
bravely did Lord Howard pals, 
nl on Anchor riſe ſo high; 
Top-Cuil at laſt he caſt, 

tas a Foe did him defy. 


drew Barton ſeeing him 
bus ſcorntully to paſs by, 
do he cared not a Pin 


Ha him and his Company: 
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Then call'd he for his Men amain, 
Fetch back yon Pedlar now, quoth he, 
And c'er this way he come again, 
I'll teach him'well his Courteſy. 


hen up 1 
This ſto 


t Horſelh 
Shot har 
hen call 
Said, Si 
Three hun 
If thou 


A Piece of Ordnance ſoon was ſhot, 

By this Proud Pyrate fiercely then, 
Into Lord Howard's middle Deck, 

Which cruel Shot kill'd fourteen Men, 
He call'd then Peter Simon he, | 

Look how thy Word doth ſtand inſtead, 

For thou ſhalt be hang'd on Main-maſt, 

If thou miſs Twelveſcore one Penny breabtli. 


ben Non! 
From off 
it Horſely 
And dea 
: bs Men bt 
Then Peter Simon gave a Shot, Did this 
Which did Sir Andrew mickle ſcare, r Armoi 
In at his Deck it came ſo hot, And did 
Kill'd fifteen of his Men of War: 


Alas, then ſaid the Pyrate ſtout, ime hithe 


I am in Danger now I lee: dee thou 
This is ſome Lord, I greatly fear, rat Meat 
That is ſet on to conquer me. And if t. 
% F r Andrew 
Then Henry Hunt with Rigour hot, With rig! 
Came bravely on the other ſide, ben upor 
Who likewiſe ſhot in at his Deck, Till the 
And kill'd fifty of his Men beſide: 
Then, out, alas, Sir Andrew cry d, hen Horſe 
What may a Man now think or lay ? With a p 
Yon Merchant Thief that pierceth me, ls Arrow 1 
He was my Priſoner Yeſterday, And ſmo 
| 1 | ght on, f 
Then did he on Gordion call, A little 1 
Unto the Top-caſtle for to go, | but lye 
And bid his Beams he ſhould ler fall, And com 
For he greatly fear'd an Overthrow. 
The Lord call'd Hrrſeley then in haſte, ad do no 
Look how thy Wosd do ſtand in ſtead, Ani of y 
For thou ſhalt be hanged on Main maſt, it ſind fa 


If thou miſs Twelveſcore a Shilling bread Until yo 
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den up the Maft-wee ſwerved he, 
This ſtout and mighty Gordion; 

t Horſely he moſt happily, 

chot him under his;Coller-Bone : 
hen call'd he on his Nephew, and 
Faid, Siſter's Sons I have no mo, 
three hundred Pounds I give to thee, 
If thou wilt to the Top-caftle go, 


hen ſtoutly he began to climb 

From off the Maſt ſcora'd to depart : 

t Horſely ſoon prevented him, 

and deadly pierc'd him to the Heart. 
Men being ſlain, then up amain 

Did this Proud Pyrate climb with ſpeed, 
r Armour of Proof he had put on, 

And did no dint of Arrows dread, 


1. 


me hither Horſeley, ſaid the Lord, 

dee thou thine Arrows aim aright : 
rat Means to thee I'll fill afford, 

And if thou ſpeed'ſt I'll make thee R 
Andre tv did climb up the Tree, 
With right good Will and all his Main, 
den upon the Breaſt hit Zor/ely he, 
Till the Arrow did return again. 


night, 


hen Horſeley ſpy'd a Private Place, 
With a perfek Eye in a ſecret Part. 
Is Arrow ſwiftly flew a pace, 

And ſmote Sir Andrew to the Heart. 
ght on, fight on, my merry Men all, 
A little I am hurt, yet not ſlain, 

| but lye down and bleed a while, 
And come and fight with you again, 


ad do not, ſaid he. fear Engl ſh Rogues 
; Ani of your Foes ſtand not 10 Fr ; 

it ind faſt by St. Andrew's Croſs, 
Until you hear my Whiſtle blow. 


U 
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read! 


[ 168 ] 
They never heard his Whiſtle blow, 
Which made them all moſt ſore aſraid, 
Then Horſeley, ſaid, My Lord, Aboard 
For now Sir Andrew Barton's dead. 


And i 


Thus boarded they this gallant Ship, 
With right good will and all their main 
Eighteen Score Scots alive in it, 
Beſides as many more were ſlain. 
The Lord went where Sir Andrew lay, 
And quickly then cut off his Head ; 
I ſhould forſake England many a Day, 
If thou wert alive as thou art dcad. 


Thus from the Wars Lord Howard came 
With mickle Joy and Triumphing, - 
The Pyrates Head he brought along 
For to preſe nt unto the King: 
Who briefly unto him did ſay, 
Before he well knew what was done, 
Where is the Knight and Pyrate gay, 
That I my ſelf may give the Doom? 


You may thank God, then ſaid the Lord, 
And four Men in the Ship, quoth be, 
That we are ſafely come Aſhore, 
Sith you never had ſuch an Enemy 
That is Henry Hunt and Peter Simon, 
William Horſeley and Peter's Son; 
Therefore Reward them tor their Pains, 
For they did Service in their turn. 


To the Merchant therefore the King he ſaid 
In lieu of what he hath from thee ta'n, 
T'll give to thee a Noble a Day, 
Sir Andrew's, Whiſtle and his Chain 
To Peter Simon a Crown a Day, 
And half a Crown to Peter's Son; 
And that wasfor a Shot ſo gay, 
Which bravely broug htSir Andrew down 


Horſe 
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frſeley 1 will make thee a Knight, 
And iu Yorkſhire thou ſhalt dwell; 
Lord Howard ſhall Earl Bury height, 
For this Act deſerveth well : 
inety Pounds to our Engliſh Men, 
Who in this Fight did ſtoutly ſtand : 
ind Twelve Pence a Day to the Scots, till they 
Come to my Brother King's High Land. 
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XX. Johnny Armſtrong's laſt Goo 
night, ſnewing how John Armfir 
with his hisEightſcore Men foughi 
bloody Battle with the Socth k 
at E enbor ough, \s 


To a Northern Trae, 


3 


— —C 


Never was Country in the World more | 
ſeſted with Robbers than the Kingdim 
Scotland in former Days. Some few Bl 
ditti we have had here in England, but c 
pared to their Number they are ſem indeet 

but as a general Hiſtory of them would 
preſent be foreign to my Purpoſe, Iſhall conf 
my ſelf to the Heroe of the following Balla 
whoſe. Habitation was at no great diſt 
from the River Ewſe; there be had a ſtro 
Body of Men under his Command, and ulll 
Neighbours, even the neareſt Engliſh, ſoo 
in Awe of him, and paid him Tribu 
When James V. reign'd in Scotland, 4 
Henry VIII in England, the former, n 
ling to ſuppreſs all Robbers, levied a f. 
Army, march'd out againſt the Bandit 
and pitch'd bis Te unt, hard ly the Ri 
Ewſe. At this John Armſtrong beca 
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ſenſible of bis 1 and would willingly 
have made his Peace. Some of the King's 
Officers finding bim in this Diſpoſition, ſe- 
gethy perſwaded him to make his Submiſſion; 
adding, that they durſt aſſure him he would 
he kindly receiv'd Armſtrong jollow'd 
their Council, and with Sixty Horſemen un- 
armed, haſten d to the King, but impru- 
dently forgot to provide himſelf with Paſſes, 
and a ſafe Conduct. Thoſe who had given 
bim this Advice, ſenſible of his Error, lay 
in Ambuſh for, ſurpriz'd and took him, 
with his Sixty Men, and carry'd 'em all to 
the King, pretending that they had made 
them Priſoners. Nor was he accu'd of roh- 
ting only, but of having alſo form'd a Deſign 
of delivering up all that Part of the Country 
to the Engliſh 5 and being condemn'd, he 
with Fifty four of his Companions, was 
bang d, the other ſix were reſery'd as Ho- 
ſages to deter their Fellows from being 
guilty of the like Crime. Our Poet, I ſup- 
poſe, thought that the Gallows was too low 
a Death for his Heroe, and therefore rather 
roſe to let him dye bravely fighting. In- 
ſeal of Three, be gives him a Retinue of 
Eight ſcore Men, and liys his Scene in E- 
denburg, and theſe, I think, are the only 
material Points in which he differs from 
Hiſtory. 


there ever a Man in all Scotland, | 
From the higheſt Eſtate to the lo veſt Degree, 
bat can ſhew himſelf now before our King, 
Lotland is ſofull of Treachery ? 

12 Yss 
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ves there is a Man in Weſtmoreland,} With his! 
And Fohnny Armſtrong they do him call, he King he 
He has no Lands nor Rents coming in, He though 


Yet he keeps Eightſcore Men within his Hall, 


He has Horſes and Harneſs for them all, 
And goodly Steeds that be Milk-white, 

With their goodly Belts about their Necks, 
With Hats and Feathers all alike. 


Pardon, par 
pardon ſor 
r 01 Nam. 


And Sul jec 


hay with t 
No Pardo 
it to Morr: 
[ will han; 


The King he writes a loving Letter, 
And with his own Hand ſo tenderly, 

And hath ſent it unto Johnny Armſtrong, 
To come and ſpeak with him ſpecdily. 


When John he look'd this Letter upon, 

He look d as blith asa Bird in a Tree, 
1'vas never before a King in my Life, 

My Father, my Grandfather, nor none of us three, 


Then Jo“ mn: 
Andto hi 
lave ask d 
No Pardon 


hen Jol u 7 
That was 
ad not the 


John had 


Bat ſeeing we muſt go before the King, 
Lord we will go moſt gallantly, 
Ye ſhall every one have a Velvet Cont, 
Laid down <vith Golden Laces three. 
| me, follow 
We will ſe 
ball never 
We will f. 


And every one ſball have a Scarlet Cloak, 
Laid down ith Silver Laces free, 
Mith your Golden Relts nbout your Necks, 
With Hats aud Feathers all alike. | 
nen they 
For their 
l they h 
There w. 


But when Jonny went from Giltnock-Hall, 

J he Wind ir blew hard, and full ſaſt it did rai 

Noto fare thee <vell tien Giltnock-Ha'l, 
1 fear I ſhall never ſee thee again. 

it then ro 

They ro 

l cowardly 

And run 


. 


Now Fohmy he is to Edenboroueh gone, 
With his Eightſcore Men fo gallantly, 
And every one: f them on a Milk-white Steed, 
With i!.car 3. cklers and Swords harging 3 
* 
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it when Jon came the King before, 

Wich his Eightſcore Men ſo gallant to ſee, 
he King he mov'd his Bonnet to him, 

He thought he had been a King as well as he, 


pardon, pardon, my Sovereign Liege, 

Pardon ſor my Eightſcore Men and me 

br my Name it is Johnny Armſtrong, 

And Subje# of yours, my Liege, ſaid he, - 


hay with thee, thou falle Traytor, 

No Pardon will I grant to thee, 
it to Morrow Morning by Eight of the Clock, 
[will hang up thy Eightſcore Men and thee, 


hen 70“ nny look'd over his left Shoulder, 
And to his merry Men thus ſaid he, 

iure a5k'd Grace of a graceleſs Face, 

No Pardon there is for you ang gie, 


hen Join pull'd out his good broad Sword, 
That was made of the Mettlefo tree, 

ad not the King moy'd his Foot as he did. 
John had taken his Head from his fair Body 


FI 
me, folloxy me, my, merry Alen all, 

We will ſcorn one Foot for to fly, 

hall never heſa'd we were bau d like Dogs, 
We will fbi it out moſt manfully, 


zen they fought on like Champions bold, 

For their Hearts were ſturdy, tout and f.ce, 
li] they had kill'd all the King's good Gua-d 
There were none left alive butone, two or three 


it then roſe up all Edenhorouph, 

They roſe up by Thouſands three, 
cowardly S cor came John behind, 
And run him through the. ſair Body. 


I 3, Said 
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Said John, Fight on my merry Men all, 

J am a little wounded but am not ſlain, 
1 ill lay me down and Bleed a while, 


Then I/, riſe and fight again. 


Then they fought on like mad men all, 
Till many a May lay dead on the Plain, 
For they vere reſolved before they would yield 
hat every Man would there be ſlain. 


5 


So there they fought courageouſly, 
Till moſt of them lay dead there and lain, 
But little Mruſerave, that was his Foot Page, 
With his bonny Griſſel got away unta'n, 


But when he came to Giltnock- Hall, 

The Lady ſpy'd him preſently, 
Mat News, what News, thou little Foot-Page, 
What News from thy, Maſter, and his Company. 


My News is bad, Lady, he ſaid, 
My Maſter Fobymy Armſtrons is ſlain, 
And all his Gallant Company, 


Yet thou art welcome hame, my Lonny Griſſel, 
Full oft thou haſt been fed <vith Corn and Hay, 

But now thou ſhalt be fed with Bread and Wine, 
And thy Sides ſball be ſpurr'd no more, [ ſay, 


O then beſpoke his little ſon, 
As he fat on his Narſe's Knee, 
If ever | live to be a Man, — 


My Father's Death reveng d ſball be. 
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II. A pleaſant Ballad ſhewing how 
two valiant Knights, Sir Zobn Arm- 
ſtrong, and Sir Michael MMfgrace 
fell in Love with the Beautiful 
Dau ghter of the Lady Dacres in 
the North ; and of the great Strife 
that happen'd between them for 
her, and how they wrought the 
Death of One hundred Men. 


other Poet, willing to conceal the ignomini- 
ous Death of Armſtrong, bas in this Song 

Knighted him, and made bis Rival kill him, 
at leaſt I am apt to believe "tis the ſame 
Armſtrong be is talking of, and for that 

Reaſon I bave inſerted it, thinking myſelf 

oblig d to do him as much Juſtice as to our 

famous Engliſh Outlaw Robin Hood, and 

to * the Story of bis Marriage upon Re- 

cord. 


A $ it fell out one Whitſunday, 
The Blith Time of the Year, 

Then every Tree was clad with green, 
And pretty Birds ſing clear: 
he Lady Dacres took her way 
Lato the Church that pleaſant Day, 
Vith her fair Daughter, freſh and gay, 
4 bright and bonny Laſs. 

I4 Fs la 
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Fa la tre dang de do | 
Trang trole Is trang de do, 
With hey trang tvole way 
She vas a bonny Laſs. 


Sir Michael Muſerave in like ſort 
Fo Churgh repaired then, 

And ſe di Fon Armſtrong too, 
With all his merry Men; 


Iwo greater Friends there could not be, 


Nor braver Knights for Chivalry, 
Both Batchelors of higli Degree, 
Fit for a bony Laſs. 


They far them down upon one Scat, 
Like loving Brethren dear, 

With Hearts and Minds devoutly bent 
God's Service for to hear; 

Bur rifing from their Prayers tho” 

Their Eyes a ranging ſtrait did go, 

Which wrought their utter Overthrow, 
+ All for one bonny Laſs. 


Quoth Muſzrave unto Armſtrong then, 
Von fits the ſweeteſt Dame, 
'T hat ever for her fair Beauty 
Within this Country came. 
Inſooth, quoth Armſtrong preſently, 
your" Judgment I muſt verify, 
There never came unto my Eye, 
Abraver bonn Laſs. 


J ſwear ſaid Muſzrave by this Sword, 
Which did my Knighthood win, 

To ſteal away ſofweer a Dame, 
Could be no Ghoftly Sin, 


That deed, quoth Arm ſtronc, would be ill, 


Except you had her right good Will, 
That your deſire ſhe would fulfil, 
Aud be thy bonry Laſs. 


by this the 
And hoi 
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We both 
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If you w 
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For Love 
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With hum 
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One would 
They love 
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zy this the Service quite was done, 
And home the People paſt; 
They wiſh'd a Bliſter on his Tongu-, 
That made thereof ſuch haſte. 
At tlie Church Door the Knights did meet, 
'] he Lady Dacres for to greet, 
But moſt of all her Daughter ſx eer, 
That beauteous bonny Laſs, 


did Armſtrong to the Lady fair, 

We both have made a Vow * 
At Dinner for to be your Gueſts, 

If you will it allow. 
With that beſpoke the Lady free, 
fir Knights, right welcome ſhall you be. 
The happier Men therefore are we, 

For Love of this bonny Lafs. 


Thus were the Knights both prick'd in Love, 
both in one Moment thrall'd, 

and both with one fair Lady gay, 
Fair [/abella call'd. 

With humble Thanks they went away, 

Like wounded Harts chas'd all the Day.. 

One would not to the other ſay, 
They loved this bonny. Laſs. 


Far Iſabel on the other ſide 
As far in Love was found, 

long brave Armſtrong ſhe had ey'd, ' 
Till Love her Hearr did wound: 

lave Armſtrong is my Joy, quoth ſhe, 

Would Chriſt he were alone with me, 

loralk an Hour two or three 
With his fair bonny Loſs... ' 


nt as theſe Knights together rode; 
And Howeward did repair, 

their Talk and cke their Countenance ſhew'd;; 
Their Hearts were clogg' d with. Care. 
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Fair Jabel the one did ſay, | 
Thou haſt ſubdu'd my Heart this Day, 
But ſhe's my Joy, did Muſgrave ſay, 
My bright and bonny Laſs. | 


With that theſe Friends incontinent, 
Become moſt deadly Foes, 

For love of beauteous [/abel, 
Great Strife berwixt them roſe : 


Quoth Armſtrong, She ſhall be my Wife, 


Although for her I lofe my Life ; 
And thus began a (deadly Strife, 
And for one bonn y Laſs. 


Thus two Years long this Grudge did grow 


Theſe Gallant Knights between, 
While they a wooing both did go, 
| Unto this beauteous Queen. 
And ſhe who gid their Furies prove, 
To neither would bewray her Love, 
The deadly Quarrel to remove, 
About this bonny Laſs. 


Ert neither for her fair Intreats, 
Nor yet her ſharp Diſpute, 
Would they appeaſe their raging Ire, 
Nor yet give o'er their Suit. 
The Gentlemen of the Noyth Country, 
At laſt did make this good Decree, 
All for a perfect Unity, 
About this bonny Laſs. 


\ 
' The Love-lick Knights ſhould. be ſet, 
Within one Hall ſo wide, 
Each of them in a gallant ſort 
Even at a ſeveral Tide; 
And 'twixt them both for certainty, 
Fair Iſabel ſhould placed be, 
Of them to take her choice full free, 


Aloft like a bonny Laſs. 


And as | 
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And as ſhe like an Angel bright, 
Betwixt them mildly ſtood, 

She turn d unto each ſeveral Knight 
With pale and changed Blood : 
Now am I at liberty 

To make and take my Choice, quoth ſhe, 

yea, quoth the Knights, we do agree, 
Then chuſe thou bonny Laſs. 


O Muſerave, thou art all too hot 
To be a Lady's Love, 
Quoth ſhe, and Armſtrong ſeems a Sot, 
Where Love binds him to prove ; 
Of Courage great is Muſprave ſtill, 
And Sith to chuſe I have my will, 
Sweet Armſtrong ſhall my Joys fulfil, 
And I his bonny Laſs 


The Nobles and the Gentles both, 
That were in preſent Place, 
Rejoyced at this ſweet Record; 
But Muſgrave in D iſgrace, 
Out of the Hall did take his way, 
And Armſtrong marry d was next Day. 
With Jſabel his Lady gay, 
A bright and bonny Laſs. 


But Muſerave on the Wedding-Day, . - 
Like to a Scotchman dight, 
In ſecret ſort allured out 
The Bridegroom for to fight ; 
And he that will not out-braved be. 
Unto his Challenge did agree, 
Where he was ſlain moſt ſuddenly 
For his fair bonny Laſs. 


The News whereof was quickly brought 
Unto the lovely Bride : 

Ind many cf young Arn/trong's Kin 
Did after Muſgaave ride; 
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They hew'd him when they had him got, 
As ſmall as Fleſh into a Pot, 


Lo! thus befel # heavy Lot, moon 

About this benny Laſs. Vece 

The Lady ps which did lament, XIII. 
This cruel curſed Strife, princ 
For very Grief dy'd that Day, : 

A Maiden and a Wife King 
An hundred Men, that hapleſs Day, the | 
Did loſe their Lives in that ſame Fray ; | 
And 'twixt thoſe Names, as many lay, and t 
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Prince of England sCourtſhip to the 
King of Francés Daughter, and how 
the Prince was diſaſterouſly ſlain, 
and the aforeſaid Princeſs was af-' 
ter wards marry'd to a Forreſter. 
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T o the Tune of, Crimſon Velvet. 


1 


e folliwing Song is, I believe, written on a 
fititious Subject, at leaſt I bave not been 

able to diſcover any part of Hiſtory to which 

it alludes; however, I will not pretend to 

advance poſitively that it is fictitious, ſeeing 

that very few of theſe venerable ancient 

Song Enditeys were wholly indebted to Inven- 
tion for their Poetical Productions; moſt 
of thoſe who do not relate a diret# Fad ha- 

ving ſome Story at leaſt in view, which 
through length of Time may bave been for- 

Lotten. ö 


the Days of old, 

When fair France did flouriſh, 
tortes plainly told, 
Lovers felt annoy ; 


1182 J 
The King a Daughter had, 
Beauteous, fair and comely, 
Which made her Father glad, 
She was his only Joy; 
A Prince from England came, 
Whoſe Deeds did merit Fame, 
| He woo'd her long, and lo at laſt, 
Look what he did require, | 
She granted his Deſire, 


Their Hearts in one were linked faſt. | 


Which when her Father proved, 
Lord how he was moved, | 
And tormented inhis Mind ; 
He ſought for to prevent them, 
And to diſcontent them, 
Fortune croſſed Lovers kind, 


When theſe Princes twain 
Were thus barr'd ot Pleaſure, 
Through the King's Diſdain, 
Which their Joys withſtood : 
The Lady lock'd up cloſe 
Her Jewels and her Treaſure, 
Having no remorſe 
Of State or Royal Blood : 
In homely poor Array 


She went from Court away, 


To meet her Love and Heart's delight, 


Who in a Forreſt great 
Had taken up his Seat, 
To wait her coming in the Night: 
But lo, what ſudden Danger, 
To this Princely Stranger, 
Chanced as he ſet alone; 
By Outlaws he was robb'd, 
And with a Poniard ſtabbed, 
Uttering many a dying Groans.) 


The Princeſs armed by him, 
And by true deſire, 
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an'dring all the Night, 
Without Dread at all: 

ll unknown ſhe paſs d. 

In her —_ Attire, 
ming at the laſt 

Within Eccho's call : 

du fair Woods, quoth ſhe, 
bnoured may you be, 
Harbouring my Heart's delight: 

hich doth encompaſs here 

ly Joy and only dear, 

My truſty Friend and comely Knight. 
ect I come unto thee, 

cet I come to woo thee, 

That thou may | not angry be, 

r my long delaying, 

ud thy courteous ſtaying, 

Amends for all I'll make thee» 


king thus alone 6 
Through the ſilent Foreſt, 
any a grievous Groan 
Sounded in her Ear; 
There ſhe heard a Man 
To lament the ſoreſt 
hance that ever came, 
Forc'd by deadly Strife: 
uewel, my dear, quoth he, 
hom J ſhall never ſee, - 
For why my Life is at an end, 
for thy ſweet ſake I dye, 
hrough Villians Cruelty, 
To ſhow I am a faithful Fricnd 
ere 1 lye bleeding, 
Thile my Thoughts are feeding, 
On the rareſt Beauty found 
)hard Hap that may be, 
tle knows my Lady 
My Heart's Blood lies on the Ground, 


With 
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With that he gaven Groan, 


That did break aſunder, g | 


All the tender Strings 
Ot his _ Heart : 

She who knew his Voice, 
At his Tale did wonder, 
All her former Joys \ 

Did to Grief convert: 
Strait ſhe ran to ſee, 

Who this Man might be, 
That ſo like her Love did ſpeak 

And found when as ſhe came, 
Her lovely Lord lay ſlain, 


Smear'd in Blood which Lifefdid break, 


Which when that ſhe eſpyed, 
Lord how ſore ſhe cryed, 

Her Sorrows could not counted be; 
Her Eyes like Fountains running, 
While ſhe cry'd out, my Darling, 

Would God that I had dy'd for thee. 


His Pale Lips, alas, 

Twenty times ſhe kiſſed, 
And his Face did waſh a 

With her briniſh Tears; 
Every bleeding Wound 

Her fair face bedeved, 
Wiping off the Blood b 

With her golden Hairs 
Speak, my Love, quoth ſhe, 

Speak, dear Prince to me, 

One ſwcet Word of Comfort give 
Lift up thy fair Eyes, 

Liſten to my Cries, | 

Think in what great Gricf I live: 
All invain ſhe ſued. | 
All in vain ſhe wooned, 

'T he Prince's Life was fled and gone, 
There ſtood ſhe ſtill mourning, | 
"Fill the Sun's approaching, 

And bright Day was coming on, 


In 
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ju this ſad 1 ; } 
Quoth this Royal Lady, 


{ho can now expreſs, 
What will becomeof me ? 
To my Father's Court 
Never will I wander, 
ut ſome Service Seek, 
Where I may placed be, 
Fhilſt thus ſhe made her Moan, 
ſeeping all alone, 
In this deep and deadly Fear, 
| Forreſter all in green, 
oſt comely to be ſeen, 
Ranging the Wood did find her there, 
ound be fer with Sorrow, 
Fir Maid, quoth he, good Morrow, 
What hard Hap has brought you here, 
irder Hap did never 
Chance to Maiden ever, 
Here lies ſlain my Brother dear. 


There might I be plac'd, 

Gentle Forrefter tell me, 

here might I procure 

A Service in my Need? 

uns will I not 3 

but will do my Duty, 

iſe me of my Care, 

Help my extream Need. 

nt Forreſter all amazed, 

h her Reauty gaz d. | 
Till his Hea't was ſet on fire: 
fair Maid (quoth he) 
du will go with me, 


5 


e brought her to his Mother, 


Ind above all other 


He ſet forth this Maiden's Praiſe; 
omg was his Heart inflamed, 

t length her Love he gained, 

o Fortune did his Glory raiſe. 


You ſhall have your Heart's deſire; 
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Thus unknown he match'd 

With the King's fair Daughter, 

Children ſeven he had, 
E'er ſhe to him was known ; 
But when he underſtood, 

She was a Royal Princeſs, 
By this Means at laſt 

He ſhew'd forth her Fame: 
He cloath'd his Children then, 
Not like to other Men, 

In Party-colours ſtrange to ſee, 
The Right fide Cloth of Gold, 
The Left fide to behold, 


Of Woollen Cloth ftill fram'd he: 


Men thereat did Wonder, 

Golden Fame did thunder 

This ſtrange Deed in every Place. 
The King of France came thither, 
Being pleaſant Weather, | 

In theſe Woods the Hart to chaſe. 


The Children there did ſtand, 

As their Mother willed, 
Where the Royal King 

Muſt of force come by ; 
Their Mother richly clad 

In fair Crimſon Velvet, 
Their Father all in Grey, 

Moſt comely to the Eye, 
When this famous King, 
Noting Every thing, 

Did ask how he durſt be ſo bold, 
To let his Wife to wear, 
And deck his Children there, 


In coftly Robes of Pearl and Gold: 


The Forreſter boldly reply d, 
And the Cauſe deſcry d, 


And to the K ing he thus did ſay, 


Well may they, by their Mother, 
Wear rich Cloaths with other, 
Being be Birth a Princeſs gay, 


The Kin, 
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The King, upon thele waste 

More heedfully beheld chem, 
Till a Crimſon Bluſh 

His C onceit did croſs : 
The more I look, quoth he, 

On thy Wife and Children, 
The more I call to mind 

The Daughter whom I loſt. 
lam that Child, quoth ſhe, 
Falling on her Knee, 

Pardon me my ſovereign Leige. 
The King percetving this, 
is Daughter dear did kiſs, | 

Till joytal Tears did ftop his Speech. 
Vith his Train he turned, 
ind with her ſojourned; 

Strait he dubb'd her Husband Knight, 
e made him Earl of Flanders, 
Ine of his Chief Commanders, 
Thus were their Sorrows put to flight. 
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So een 


XXIV. The Life aa Death of the 
famous Thomas Stukely, an Eng- 
liſh Gallant, in the Time of Queen 
Elizabeth, who ended his Life 
in a Battle of three Kings, of 
Barbary. 


— — . — — — — 
Jo the Tune, of Dr Henry's going to Bulloign, &;' 
The former Part of this Song is ſo confin'd to 
Particulars, that it cannot be expected Hi- 
ſtorians ſhould have taken Notice of am 
of theſe Facts; but I am ſurpriz'd tha 
amongſt the Crimes our Author bas charg'd 
Stukely with, he has not taken Notice "of 
the moſt henious : 3 Treaſon againſt his Oueey 
and Country : For the King of Spain eu- 
rag d that Queen Elizabeth ſhould pro- 
tet the Dutch, who had lately. rc volte 
from the Spaniih Government, took care to 
encourage the Kabels in and Pose 
Gregory XII. wird into 4 fri L:1gue 
with him, deſiring ſed | the Atdarqui/s of 
Vincola his 2 - Fhe Throne 
of Ireland. Thomas: — y, who for 
ſome Reaſon (but what is ndt recorded) bad 
Ned from England, his Native Count), 
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ridden Monarch, whoſe Education had 


©: 689-77 
joyned the Pope, and pretended ſuch Intereſt 
in Ireland, that his Hollineſs gave him. the 
Title of Marquiſs of Lemſter, Earl of 
Wexford and Cartel ogh, Viſcount Mo- 
rogh, and Baron of Roſſe, and Command 
of Eight hundred Italian Soldiers, who 
were to be employ'd in the Conqueſt of that 
Kingdom. As Religion was made the Pre- 
tence, the Expedition was to be commanded 
in chief by the great Bigot of thoſe Days - 
Don Sebaſtin King of Portugal, a Prieſt- 


been intruſted to a YFeſuit, and who bad 
been taught, that to plant the Roman Re- 
ligion with Fire and Sword was the grand 
Buſineſs of a believing Prince. Stukely 
therefore with his Eight bundred Men ſaid 
to Portugal to joyn his Commander, but he 
was at that time taken up with other 
Views, and deſign'd an Expedition neuer 
Home; for he was raiſing an Army to 
preach the Goſpel in Morocco. Nor wiis 
there a Pretence wanting for carrying on 
this War; for after the Death of Abdalla, 
King of Morocco, Muley Mahomet his 
Son, had caus'd himſelf to be 'proclantd 
King? upon this Muiley Molnc, bis Uncle 
rais'd an Army againſt him, alleging, that 
purſuant to the Laws of the Cheritfs the 
King's Brothers ought to aſcend the Throne 
before his Sons, and Mahomet being over- 
thrown in three pitch'd Battles, fled to Por- 
tugal, where baving refreſented his Caſe 
io, 


*. 


4; ended, 


whom Stukely 
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to Don Sebaſtian, and La that bis 
Subjects ſhould turn Chriſtians, that Alo. 

march, contrary to the Advice of all his 

Council, imbar d with 13000 Men, 9 
and bis 800 Soldiers made 
a Part, upon Promiſe, that this Expedition 
would immediately ſail for Ire- 
land. A pitch'd Battle, and that a bloody 
one too, was fought, during which Moluc, 
who bas lain lingring, dy'd in bis Litter, 
Sebeſtian was ſlain, and Mahomet flying, 
was drowned in paſſing the River Mucazen, 
The Particulars of this Battle are foreign 


to my Purpoſe, I ſhall therefore refer thoſe 


who are Curious of ſeeing them to Mon- 
ſieur Vertot's Hiſtory of the Revolutions 


in Portugal. 


N the Weſt of E neland, 
Born there was I undeftand, 


A famous Gallant was he in his Days, 


By Birth a wealthy Clothier's Son, 
Deeds of Wonders bath he done, 


'To Purchaſe him a long and lafling Praiſe, 


-If I would tell his Story, 


Pride was all his Glory, . 
And luſty Stukely he was call'd in Court, 


He ſer vd a Biſhop in 


And did accompany 


Being thus eſteemed, 
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the 
the 


Maintaining of himſelf in gallant Sort. 


And every wbere we 


He gain'd the Favour of a London D 
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Daughter to an Alderman, 
[yrtis ſhe was called then. 
To whom a Suitor gallantly he came, 


Then ſhe his Perſon ſpyed, 
fe could not be denyed, 
So brave a Gentleman he was to ſee ; 
the was quickly made his Wife, 
h Weal or Woe to lead her Life, 
Her Father willidg, thereto did agree. 


bus in State and Pleaſure, 
Full many Days they meaſure, 

'Till cruel Death with his regardleſs Spight, 
bore old Curtis to the Grave, 
thing that Hukely wiſh'd to have, 

That he might revel all in Gold ſo bright. 


e was no ſooner tombed, 
ut Stukely he preſumed, | 
To ſpend a Hundred Pounds a Day in waſte. 
he greateſt Gallants in the Land 
id Stukely's Purſe at their Command, 
Thus merrily the time away he paſs d. 


avernsand Ordinaries, 
There his chiefeſt Bra veries, | 
Golden Angels there flew up and down ; 
lots were his beſt delight, 
Vith ſtately feaſting Day and Night, 
In Court and City thus he won Renown. 


hus waſting Lands and Living, 
this lawleſs giving, 
At length he ſold the Pavements of the Yard, 
Thich cover'd were with Blocks of Tin, 
Id Curtis left the ſame to him, 


Thich he conſumed lately as you have heard. 
| | Whereat 
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Whereat his Wifeſore grieved 
Deſiring to berelieved, 
Make much of me dear Husband, ſhe did ſay, W And gi 
Tl make much more of thee (ſaid he) ; 
Than any one ſhall verily, 
III ell the Cloaths, and fo I'll go my way. 


Cruelly this Hard-hearted, 

Away from her he parted, 

And travell'd into 1taly with ſpeed ; 
There he flouriſh'd many a Day, 

In his Silks and rich Array, 

And did the Pleaſures of a Lady feed, 


It was the Lady's Pleaſure 
To give him Goods and Treaſure, 
For to maintain him in great Pomp and Fame; 
At laſt came News aſſur edly 
Ot a Battle fought in Barbary 
And he would valiantly go ſee the ſame, 


Many a Noble Gallant, 
cold both Land and Talent 

To follow Stukely in his ſamous Fight. 
Whereas three Kings in Perſon would 
Advent rouſly with Courage bold, 

Within this Battle ſhew themſelves in Fight. 


Stukely and his Followers all 
Of the King of Portugal, 
Had. Entertainment like to Gentlemen. 
The King affected Stu ey ſo, 
That he his Secrets all did know, 
And bore his Royal Standard now and then. 


Upon chis Day of Honour, 
Each Man did ſhew his Bammer, 
Morocco, and the King of Barbary, 


Port 


5 


. 


n. 
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portugal, and all his Train, 

| rely glittering on the Plain, 

And gave the Onſet there moſt vallantly. 


he Canons they rebounded, 

ſhnod*ring Guns redounded, 

Kill, Kill, was all the Soldiers cry ; 
angled Men lay on the Ground, 

ind with Blood the Earth was drown'd, 
The Sun likewiſe was darken'd in the Sky. 5 


kaven was ſo diſpleaſed, 

ind would not be appeaſed, 

But Tokens of God's Wrath did ſhow, 
hat he was angry at this War, 

e ſent a fearful Blazing Star, 


Whereby the Kingsmight their Misfortunes know 


body was the Slanghter, 

rather wilful Murder, 5 
Where Sixſcore thouſand Fighting Men were ſlain 
tree Kings within this Battle dy'd, 

ith forty Dukes and Earls beſide, 

The like will never more be fought again, 


ith woeful Arms infolding, 

zkely ſtood beholding * 

The Bloody Sacrifice of Souls that Day : 

e ſighing ſaid, I woeful Wight, 

gainſt my Conſie ince here do fight, 

And brought my Followers all unto decay. 


ing thus moleſted, 

nd with Griet oppreſs'd, * 

Thoſe brave [talians that did fell their Lands, 
ith Stukely for to travel forth, 

dd venture Life for little Worth, 

Upon him all did lay their murd'ring Hands. 
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Unto Death thus wounded 
His Heart with ſorrow ſwooned, 
And to them thus he made his heavy Moan, 
Thus have I left my Country dear, 
To be thus vilely murder'd here, | 
E'en in this Place, whereas I am not knowp, 


My Wife I have much wronged 
Of what to her belonged, 
I vainly ſpent in idle Courſe of Life ; 
What J have had is paſt I ſee, 
And bringeth nought but Grief to me, 
Therefore grant me Pardon, gentle Wife, 


Life I ſee conſumeth, 
And Death I ſee preſumeth, 
To change this Life of mine into a ney : 
Yet this my greateſt comfort brings, 
I liv'd and dy'd in Love of Kings, 
And ſo brave Stukely bid the World adieu. 


Stzkely's Life thus ended, 
Was after Death befriended. 
And like a Soldier bury'd gallantly, 
Where now there ſtands upon the Grave, 
A ſtately Temple builded brave, 
With Golden Turrets piercing to the Sky. 
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V. Queen Elizabeth's Champion: 
Or, A Victory obtain'd by the 
Young Earl of Eſſex, over the old 
Emperor of Germany, by Sea ; in 


and brought himPriſoner to Queen 
| Elizabeth. es 


I will not trouble my Reader with a tedious 
Introduction to this Ballad. The Earl of 
Eſſex, the Heroe of the Song, fought ſeve- 
ral times, and with good Succeſs, againſt 
theSpaniards ; which of his Battles this 
was writ upon, 1 ſhall leave thoſe who are 
better acquainted with Hiſtory to deter- 
mine. l 


— 


ſPOME ſound np your Trumpets and beat up 

| (your Drums, 

And let's go to Sea with a valiant good Cheer, 

I: ſearch of a mighty vaſt Navy of Ships, 

The like has not been for this fifty long Years, . . 
Raderer tevo, tandaro te age 
Raderer, tadorer, tan do re. 


he Queen ſhe provided a Navy of Ships, 


With ſweet flying Streamers ſo glorious to ſee, 
K 2 - Ric 


which he took the Ernperor's Son, 
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Rich Top and Top-gallants, Captains and Lientenants Take the 
Some forty, ſome fifty Braſs Pieces and three, Moſt of 


Raderer two, &c. But ſhoul: 

1 | Farewe 

They had not fail'd paſt a Week on the Seas, 1 
Not paſſing a Week and Days two or three, 

But they were aware of the proud Emperor, With Can 

Both him and all his proud Company, Theſe 1 

Raderer two, &c. ind as it) 

The En 

When he beheld oor Powerful Fleet, F 

Sailing along in their Glory and Pride, 

He was amaz 'd at their Valour and Fame, we me 1 

Then to his warlike Commanders he cry'd, Thich the 

Radever two, &c. ud I'll gi 

The on 


Theſe were the Words of the Old Emperor, 
Saying, Who's this that is ſailing to me, 
If he be a King that cveareth a Crown, 
Yet am I a bett er Man than he, 
Ruderer two, &. 


It is not a King nor Lord of a Crown, 
Which now to the Seas with his Navy is come. 
But the young Earl of Eſſex, the Queen's Lieutenant 
Who fears no Foes in Chriſtendom, 
Raderer two, &c. 


Oh! Is that young Lord then come to the Seas, 
Then let's tack about, and be ſteering away, 
I have heard ſo much of his Father before, 
That J will not fight with young Eſex to Day, 
Rad:rer two, &c. 


They ha 
er ſome 1 
And ſom! 


— 


Oh ! then beſpoke the Emperor's Son, Rade 
As they were tacking and ſteering away, "i 
Give me, Royal Father, this Navy of Ships, Thot po 


* 


And I will go fight with young Eex to Day, 
Raderer Ito, &c. | 5 
1 a 2 


19 
ts Take them with all my Heart, loving Son, 
Moſt of them are of a Capital Size, : 
But ſhould he do as his Father has done, 
Farewel thine Honour and mine likewiſe. 
Raderer two, &c, 


With Canons hot, and thund'ring Shot, 
Theſe two Gallants fought on the Main, 
Ind as it was young Eſex's Lot, 
The Emperor's Son by him was ta'en, 
Raderer two, &c, 


ire me my Son the Emperor cry d, 

Fhich thou this Day has taken from me, 

Ind I'll give thee three Keys of Gold, 

The one ſhall be of Hb Germany. 
Raderer two, &c. 


eare not for thy three Keys of Gold, 

hich thou haſt proffer d to ſet him free, 
tthy Son he ſhall to England (ail, 

And go before the Queen with me, 
Raderer two, &c. 


den have I Fifty good Ships of the beſt, 
As as ever were ſent to the Sea, 
ud e er my Son into England ſhall ſail, 


They ſhall go all for good Company, 
” Raderer two, &c· 


it 


bey had not fooght this famous Battle, 
They had not fought it Hours were three, 
er ſome loft Legs, and ſome loft Arms, 
And ſome lay tumbling in the Sea, 

Raderer two, &e. 


en he got this Battle likewiſe, 
Tho' twas the ſharpeſt that ever was ſeen, 


2 K 3 Home 
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Home he return'd with a wonderful Prize 

And brought the Emperor's Son to the Queen, 
Raderer two, &c: 


Oh! then beſpoke the Prentices all, 
Living in London both proper and tall, 
In a kind Letter ſent ſtrait to the Queen, 
For Eſſex's ſake they would fight all, 
Raderey tuo; tandayo te ; 
Raderer, tandorer, tan do ve, 
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(VI. Te Honour of a London 
Prentice. Being an Account of 
his matchleſs Manhood and brave 
Adyentures. done in Turkey, and 
by what Means he marry'd the 
Kings Daughter, 60. 


ihe Tune, of, 4% you that love good Fellows, Ge 
— — — — — — 


4 * 9e 
11 2 


inge Song alſo relates to a noble Piece 
of Chivalry perform d in Queen Elizabeth's 
Days, and therefore claims a Place here; 
WET muſt Acknowledge my ſelf ſo ignorant 
of the Hiſtory of that Reign, that I cannot 
yet diſcover who this famous Prentice was, 
nar. yet am particular Account of the Fuct; I 
ſhall there fore leave the Poet to tell bis own 


K . . 


a 


1 8 > ' 

E a worthy London Prentice, 
My Purpoſe is to ſpeak, 

dd tell his brave Adventures 

Done for his Country's ſake : 

tk all rhe World about, 

id you ſhall hardly find, 

Man in Valour to exceed 

A Prentice gallant Mind. 


K 4 He 
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He was born in Cheſbire, 
The chief of Men was he, 
From thence brought up to London, 
A Prentice for to be. 
A Merchant on the Bridge, 
Did like his ſervice ſo, 
That for three Years his Factor, 
To Turkey he ſhould go. 


And in that famous Country 
One Vear he had not been, 
E'er ” by Tilt maintained 
The Honour of his Quee 
Elizabeth his Princets © NS 
He nobly did make known, 
To be the Phenix of the World, 
And none bur ſhe alone. 


In Armour richly gilded, . 
Well mounted on a Seed, 

One Score of Knights moſt hardly, 
One Day he made to bleed; 
And brought them all unto the Ground 

Who proudly did deny, 
Elizabeth to be the Pearl 
Of Princely Majeſty, 


The Ring of that ſame Country 
J hereat began to f own, | 
And will'd hi Son, there preſent, 
To pull this Voungſter down; 
Who at his Father's Words 
Theſe boaſting Speeches ſaid, 
Thou art a Traytor Engliſh Boy, 
And haft the Traytor play'd- 


I am no Boy, nor Traytor, 
Thy Speeches I defy, 
For which I I be revenged 
Upon thee by and by, 
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Lond on Prentice till 
Shall prove as good a Man, 
any of your Turkiſh Knights, 
Do all the beſt you can. 


d therewithal he gave him 

A Box upon the Ear, 

ſhich broke his Neck aſunder, 

As plainly doth appear. L 

ow know proud Turk, quoth he, : 
lam no Engliſh Boy, 
hat can with one ſmall Box o'th' Ear 

The Prince of Turks Deftroy. 


hen as the King percieved 

His Son ſo ſtrangely ſlain, 

Is Soul was ſore atflicted. 

With more than mortal Pain : 
nd in Revenge thereof, 

He ſwore that he ſhould dye 

ſhe cruel'ſt Death that ever Man 
bheld with mortal Eye. 


Ivo Lyons were prepar'd 

This Prentice to devour, 

ear famiſh'd up with Hunger, 

Ten Days within the Tower, 

omake them far more fierce, 

And eager of their Prey, 

bo glut themſelves with human gore, 
Upon this dreadful Day. 
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ſhe appointed timeof Torment, 

at length grew nigh at hand, 

hen all the Noble Ladies 

And Barons of the Land, 

tended on the King, 

To ſee this Prentice ſlain, 

ud bury'd in the hungry Maws 

0: thoſe fierce Lyons twain. 
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Then in his Shirt of Cambrick , 

With Silks moſt richly wrought, 
This Worthy London Prentice. 

Was from the Priſon brought, 
And tothe Lyons given 

To ſtanch their Hunger great, 
Which had not cat in ten Days ſpace 

Not one ſmall Bit of Meat. 


But God that knows all Secrets, 
The Matter ſo contriv'd, 
That by this young Man's Valour 
They were of Lite depriy'd ; 
For being faint for Food, 
They ſcarcely could withſtand 
The noble Force, and Fortitude, 
And Courage of his Hand: 


For when the hungry Lyons, 

Had caſt on him their Eyes, 
The Elements did thunder 

With the Eccho of their Cryes; 
And runing all amain 

His Body to devour, 


Into their Throats he thruſt his Arms, 


With all his Might and Power: 


From the nce by manly Valour, 
Their Hearts he tore in ſunder, 
And at the King he threw them, 
To all the Peoples Wonder. 
This I have done, quoth he, 
For lovely Enzland's ſake, 
And for my Country's Maiden Queen 
Much more will undertake, 


But when the King percer-cd 
His wrathful Lyons Hea: ts, 

Afflicted with great Terror, 
His Rigour ſocn ret exts, 
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jad turned all his Hate, 

Into Remorſe and Love, 

ind faid it is ſome Angel 

Sent down from Heav'n above, 


No, no, Tam no Angel, 

The courteous young Man ſaid, 
But born in famous England, 

Where God's Word is obey'd ; 
Aſſiſted by the Heavens, 

Who did me thus befriend, 
Or elſe they had moſt cruelly 
Brought here my Life to end. 


The King, in Hearts amazed, 
Lift up his Eyes to Heaven. 

And for his foul Offences 

Did crave to be forgiven ; 

Believing that no Land 

Like England may be ſeen, 

No People better govern'd 

By virtue of a Queen. 


Sotaking up this young Man, 
He pardoned him his Life, 
And gave his Danghter to him, 

To be his wedded Wife : 
Where then they did remain, | 
And livein quiet Peace, 
In ſpending of their happy Days, 
In Joy and Love's Increaſe. 
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XXVII. The true Lovers Knot un- 
ty d: Being the right Path where- 
by to adviſe Princely Virgins how 
to behave themſelves, by the Ex- 
ample of the Renowned Princeſs 
the Lally Arabella, and the Second 
Son of the Lord Seymour, late Earl 
of Hertford. 


—_—— 


1o the June of Fro, Galliard &c. 


—— 


The Lady Arabella Stuart, the Heroine of 
the following Song, whoſe Adventures none 
of our general Hiſtorians have at length 
recorded, few have touch'd upon, was dou- 
bly related to King James, the . Firſt, in 
whoſe Reign ſhe dy d, for they both Sprarg 
from Margaret, the eldeſt Daughter of 
King Henry the Seventh, who by her fuſs 
Husb und King James the Fourth of Scot- 
land, had James the Fifth, Father to Nary 

ween of Scots, tre Mother of James the 


Firſt of England, aud ſeveral other Chil- 


dren, whoſe Names being foreign to my 
Purvoſe, I ſhall take no Notice of ; after 
the Death of her firſ® Husband ſhe marry'd 
Archibald Douglaſſe Ear. of Agnus, by 

W301 
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whom ſhe had a Labs, call d Margaret 
who taking to Husband Matthew Earl of 
Lenox, bore him three Sons, of whom the 
younger Charles) afterwards Earl of 
Lenox ) was Father to Lady Arabella. Nor 
was this all, for Mary Queen of Scots, 
after the Death of her firſt Husband Fran- 
cis the Second of France, was marry'd to 
Henry Lord Darley, ( ſecond Son of Mat- 
thew Earl of Lenox, by the Lady Mar- 
garet, an elder Brother of Charles Stuart, 
the Lady Arabella's Father) by whom ſhe 
had King James. When this Monarch came 
to the Crown of England he had ſome 
Reaſon to be jealous of this Lach not 
only becauſe of her near Relation to him, 
but the very firſt Conſpiracy form'd againſt 
King James was in favour of this Lady, 
tho" utterly ignorant of it, ſor the Papiſts 
hoping for a Change of Religicen, and the 
liſpraced Stateſmen for a Change of Gevern- 
ment, ſecretly plotted to make away with 
Ming James, and to proclaim the Lady 
Arabella Queen : However, the Conſpi- 
lacy was diſcove/ d, the Chief executed, 
and Arabella prov'd Ir nocent; but certain 
tis, their Deſign might hade raisd ſom: 
mbit ious Thouphts in her, which otherwiſe 
would not hade had Birth; and it was 
food Policy to take Care ſhe ſhould not 
rerpthen her ſelf by too powerjul an 
Ahiance. Mean while Sir William Sey- 
nour Son to the Lord Beauchamp, ant 
Grand- 
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Grandſon to the Earl of Hertford, pri- 


vately wooed and marry'd this Lady; but as K T F 
this Family was alſo related to the Crown, 8 
young Seymour was the moſt dangerous be in 
Perſon ſhe could marry ; for a diſtant i (© 
Claim to the Throne, in good Politicks, is and fr 
Treaſon. The Match was no ſooner dif- nobleſt 
cover'd, aud Seymour was committed to the 

Tower, but Lady Arabella confiad in ber HAS 1 to 
own Houſe at Highgate. However, they hay 
were not ſo ſtri@ly obſerv d but they found oth 


Means of correſponding together, and con- 


cluded to make their Eſcapes beyond Sea ; Mhis Ship 


Accordingly Sir William diſguiſing himſelf, Uakno: 
and leaving his Man in his Bed, that the Pr 
Keeper might not miſs him till the next ak 
Day, came to the Place appointed, and men dre 
ſhe alſo found the Means of eſcaping from ber Lady 4 


Houſe in Man's Apparel, but ſtaying long Ie wrong 
beyond the limited time, and be apprebenſtve I Vewaili 
that ſhe was taken, and would diſcover bim ynen ne- 
too made the beſt of bis Way, leqving Mora Where: 
for ber that be was gone to Dunkirk, where rte King 
he would wait her coming; but her very Did me 
fears betray'd ber, and binder d ber fol- iw nov 
lowing bim ſo faſt as ſhe ought to baue tinto tt, 
done, ſo that being retaken ſhe was com who hatl 
mitted to the Tower, where, on the 27 That y 
of September, 1615, ſhe dy'd, and w1 
privately buryd at Weſtminiter, in tv 
ſame Vault with Mary Queen of Scots. 
She end, Sir William Seymour bavirg 
obtain d leave to return home, was matty' 
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x to Frances Daughter to the Earl of 
a Eſſex, and after his Grandfather's Death 
„be inberited the Title of Earl, aud was af- 
; Wl fermards creared Marquiſs of Hertford, 
and from him is deſcended one of our preſent 
ja nobleſt Families. 

be 

er S1 to Ireland did paſs, 

ey I ſaw a Ship at Anchor lay, 


Another Ship likewiſe there was, 
Which from fair England took her way, 


This Ship that ſ.il'd from fair England, 


Unknown unto our Gracious King, 
The Lord Chief Juſtice did command, 
That they to London ſhould her bring. 


[then drew near, and ſaw more plain, 
Lady Arabella in diſtreſs, : 

he wrung her Hands, and wept amain, 

Bewailing of her Heavineſs. 


When near fair London Tower ſhe came, 

"0 Whereas her landing Place ſhould be, 

e rte King and Queen with all their Train, 

ry Did mect this Lady gallantly. g 


Jos now, Arabella, ſaid our good King, 

8 Unto this Lady ſtrait dul ſay, 

Who hath firſt try'd rhee to this thing, 
Tat you from England took your way. 


, W\cne but my ſelf, my Gracious Liege, 
Theſe ten long Years I've been in Love 
WM With the Lord Seymorr'sfecond Son, 
bc Earl of: Hertſord lo we p.vvc: 


Full 
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Full many a Hundred Pound I had 

In Goods and Livings in the Land, 
vet I have Lands us to maintain, 
So much your Grace doth underftand, 


My Lands and Livings fo well known 
Unto your Books of Majeſty, 

Amount to Tweleſcore Pounds a Week, 
Befides what I do give, quoth ſhe. 


In gallant Derbyſhire likewiſe, 
I Nineſcore Beadſmen maintain there, 
With Hats and Gowns and Houſe rent free, 
And every Man five Marks a Year. 


I never raiſed Rent, ſaid ſhe, 
Nor yet oppreſs d the Tenant poor, 
I never did take Bribes for Fines, 
For why, I had enough before. 


Whom of yonr Nobles will do fo, 
For to maintain the Commonality ? 

Such Multitudes would never grow, 
Nor be ſuch ftore of Poverty. 


I would I had a Milk-Maid been, 
Or born of ſome more low Degree, 
Then I might have lov'd where I like, 
And no Man could have hinder'd me, 


Or would I were ſome Yeoman's Child, 
Fer to receive my Portio# now, 
According unto my Degree, 

As other Virgins whom I know. 


The higheſt Branch that ſoars aloft, 
Needs muſt beſhade the Myrtle-tree, 
Needs miſt the Shadow of them both, 


- 


Shadow the third in his Degree. = 
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ut when the Tree is cut and gone, 
And from the Ground is bore away, 

Ihe loweſt Tree that chere doth ſtand, 

In time may grow as high as they. 


ace too I might have been a Queen, 

But that I ever did deny, 
knew your Grace had Right to th' Crown, 
Before Elizabeth did dye. 


on of the eldeſt Siſter came, 

I of the ſecond in Degree 

be Earlof Hertford of the third, 
A Man of Royal Blood was he. 


ind ſo good Night, my Sovereign Lefge, 
Since in the Tower I muſt lye, 
hope your Grace will condeſcend, 
That I may have my Liberty. 
8 * 


dy Arabella ſaid the King 

Ito your Freedom would conſent 
ou would turn and go to Church, 
There to receive the Sacrament. 


d ſo good night, Arabella fair, 

Our King replyed to her again, 

ill take Councel of my Nobility, 
That you your Freedom may obtain, 


ce more to Priſon muſt I go, 

Lady Arabella then did ſay, 

o leave my Love breeds all my Woe, 
The which will bring my Life's decay. 


we isa Knot none can unknit, 
fancy a liking of the Heart, 

m whom I love I can't forget, 

Tho from his Preſence I muſt part. 
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The meaneſt People enjoy their Mates, 
ButI was born unbappily, . 
For being croſs'd by cryel Fates, 
I want both Love and Liberty. 


But Death I hope, will end the Strife 
Farewell, farewell; my Love, quoth ſhe, 

Once I had thought to have been thy Wife, 
But now am forc'd to part with thee. 


At this ſad Meeting ſhe had Cauſe, | 
In Heart and Mind to grieve full ſore, 
After that time Arabella fair, 
Did never ſee Lord Seymour more. 
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XVIII. The Northern Ditty« Or, 


The Scorchman outwitted by the 
Country Damſel. | 


— — Y * 


— 


the Firft, I ſhall chuſe to inſert the follow- 
ing Sopg, ſaid to be written much about his 


Great Man. One would not chuſe to inſert 


cond em with good Arguments, or at leaſt 


we Particular: I have beard ; and 1 ſhall 


that Nation. 


Mold and Raw the North did blow, 

Ly Bleak in the Morning early, 

Lebe Trees were hid with Snow, 

Werd with Wioter Yearly : : 

Avas riding o'er the 388 

net wich a Farmer's Daughter, | 
heels and a bonny Brow, | ö 
Good Faith my Mouth did wares, FIX 

Down 


D - 


es 7 
To a new S:otch Tune. 2 


im 1 am got into the Reign: of King James 


Ml time on an amorous Intrigue of a certain 
tare Cynjeclteres, without being able to ſe- 


great Probabilities; my Readers wil 
Wherefore: excuſe me, I hope, from relating 


make no Obſervation on the Song, ſave, - 
Wat the Scottiſh Dialect pretty plainly in- 
timates that it was written ou ſome Perſon 
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Down I vail'd my Bonnet low, 
Meaning to ſhow my Breeding, 
She returo'd a graceful Bow, 
Her Viſage far exceeding : 
Task'd her where ſhe was going fo ſoon 
And long'd to hold a Parley, | 
She told me to the next Market Town, 
On purpoſe to ſell her Barley. 


In this Purſe, ſweet Soul, ſaid I, 

Twenty Pound lies fairly, 

Seek no further one to buy, 
For Iſe take all thy Barley: 

Twenty Pound more ſhall purchaſe Deli ght 
Thy Perſon I love ſo dearly : 

If thou wilt lig with me all Night, 
And gang Home ia the Morning early. 


If Forty pounds would buy the Globe, 
This thing I wou'd not do, Sir, 

Or were my Friends as Poor as Fob, 
I'd never raiſe em ſo, Sir, 

For ſhould you prove one Night my Friend 
We's get a young Kid together, 
And you'd be gone e er nine Month'send 

Then where ſhould I find the Father? 


what would my Parents ſa 
2117 ſhould be ſo filly, 1 
To give my Maidenhead away, 
And loſe my true love Billy ? 
Oh, this would * me to Diſgrace, 
And therefore I ſay you Nay, Sir; 
And ifthat you would me em g 
Firſt marry and then you may, Sir 


I told her I had wedded been 
Fourteen Years, and longer, 

Elſe I'd chuſe her for my Queen, 
And tye the Knot more ſtronger, 


de bid m. 
But man 
nd keep 1 


For ſome 


Then as ſw 
She rode 
fer her I 
Of Joy! 
bus I my 
For ſhe « 
ly Word 

loſt bo 


ding doy 
Some tw. 
gere I ch 
This Fa! 
though 
I ſtay'd 
id ſhew * 
When as 


we ſaid I, 
But let u 
buy the. 
With Ri 
Ring and 
No Lady 
r, as I. at 
Ine er ſa 


en I too 
And ſaid 
by ſhoulc 
[ prithee 
e found n 
To pleaſi 
dere fore { 
but I waſ} 
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te bid me then no farther come, 
But manage my Wedlock fairly, 
ud keep my Purſe for Poor Spouſe at Home 
For ſome other ſhould bay her Barley. 


Then as ſwift as any Roe, 

She rode away and left me; 
fter her I could not go, 

Of Joy ſhe quite bereft me. 
bus I my ſelf did diſappoint, 
For ſhe did leave me fairly, 
Word knock'd all things ont of joynt, 
[ loſt both Maid and Barly. 


ding down a narrow Lane, 

Some two or three Hours after, 

ere I chanc'd to meet again, 

This Farmer's bonny Daughter : 
though itwas both Raw and Cold, 
I ſtay 'd to hold a Parley, 

d ſhew'd once more my Purſe of Gold, 
When as ſhe had ſold jher Batley, 


we ſaid I, pray do not frown, 

But let us change Embraces, 

buy thee a ſilken Gown, 

With Ribbonds, Gloves and Laces; 
Ring and Bodkin, Muff and Fan, 
No Lady ſhall have neater ; 

r, as J. am an honeſt Man, 

Ine er ſaw a ſweeter Creature. 


ten I took her by the Hand, 
nd ſaid, my dearcft Jewel, 
by ſhould'ſt thou thus diſputing ſtand, 
[ prithce be not cruel. 
e found my Mind was fully bent, 
To pleaſure my fond Defire, 
berefore ſhe ſeemed to conſent, 
wut I with I had never come nigh her, 


he 


: * 
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Sir, ſaid ſhe, what ſhall I do, | 
If I commit this Evil, 
And yield my ſelf in Love with you; 
I hope yoti will prove ci vil? 
You talk of Ribbonds, Gloves and Rings, 
And likewiſe Gold and Treaſure: 
Oh, let me firſt enjoy thoſe things, 
And then you ſhall have your Pleaſure. 


Sure thy Will ſhall be obey d, 
Said I, my own dear Honey, 
Then into her Lap I lay'd 
Full Forty Pounds in Money; 
We'll to the Market Town this Day, 
And ſtraitway end this Quarrel, 
And deck thee like a Lad y gay, 
In flouriſhing rich Apparel. 


All my Gold and Silver there, 
To her I did deliver : 

On the Road we did repair, 
Out-coming to a River, / 

Whoſe Waters are both deep and wide, 
Such Rivers Ine'er ſce many; | 

She leapt her Mare on the other fide, 
And left me not one Penny. 


Then my Heart was ſunk full low, 
With Grief and {Care ſurrounded, 

After her Icould not go, 
For fear of being drowned; 

She tarn'd about, and ſay'd Behold, 
I am not for your Devotion, 

But, Sir, I thank you for my Gold, 
"DT'will ſerve to inlarge my Portion. 


began t. 
To fre 
ith my 

Like on 
ive me m 
Good fa 


ut ſhe fu 
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Having now inſerted all the Hiſtorical Balla 


XXIX. The famous Flower of Se 
ving-Men: Or, The Lady turn 
Serving-Man 


To the Tune of Flora's Farewell : Or, Summer ti 
Or. Love's Tide. I 


1— — 


1 


which I had deſign'd for this Collection, 
will give my Readers a few of the beſt, » 
Fabulous Songs, {or ſo I am oblig'd to c 
em; not that I think the Subject of the 
all the Invention of the Poet, but becauſe 
have not bitherto been able to trace the 
out in Hiſtory. Ferhaps, tho written 
Perſons of Note, yet being confin'd to Pi 
ticulars, the Fats : they treat of may ha 
eſcaped the Hiſtorians ;, or perhaps, thi 
being chiefly founded on amorous Intrigu 
they would not, or durſt not, take Not. 
of em; or, which is as probable as any of tl 
former Conjectures, perhaps Imay have paſſe 
em over. Nor can this always be accounts 
a Fault, for I believe it very poſſible 
read a Song and the Story on which it 
written at the ſame time, yet not knd 
that they both treat of the ſame Thing 
for being moſtly compos d in the _ t 

tho 
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| thoſe \Perſons of whom they ſpeak, our Poets 
tbhave, to diſguiſe Truth, blended Truth and 
fiction ſo much together, that without ha- 
ving been Perſonally acquainted with the 
Heroes and Heroines tis imp ſſible to know 
L them. Perbaps ſome Perſons who are better 
acquainted with antique Stories, or haue 
more Leiſure upon their Hands, may, upon 
the peruſung of this Story, diſcover and bring 
the World acquainted with the Xing and 
fair Eliſe, whoſe Praiſes are bere re- 
corded. : 


C7 O U beauteous Ladies great and ſmall, - 
i I write unto you one and all, | 
ſhereby that you may underftand 

hat I have ſuffer d in this Land. 


I was by Birth a Lady fair, 

ly Father's chief and only Heir, 

t when my good old Father dy'd, 
then I was made a young Knight's Bride. 


And then my Lovefbuilt me a Bower, 
deck d with many a fragrant Flower; 
braver Bower you ne'er did ſee, 

han my true Love did build for me. 


{But there came Thieves late in the Night, 
they robb'd my Bower, and flew my Knight, 
nd after that my Knight was lain, | 
could no longer there remain. 

My Servants all from me did fly, 

the midſt of my Extremity, 

bd left me by my ſelf alone, 

fith a Heart more cold than any Stone, 5 
| * 
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Yet d my Heart was ſull of Care. 
Heaven would not ſuffer me to deſpair: 
Whereſare in haſte I changed my me, 
From fair Eliſe to ſweet William. 


And therewithal I cut my Hair, 
And drefs'd my ſelf in Man's Attire, 
My Doublet, Hoſe, and Beaver Hat, 
And a Golden Band about my Neck, 


With a Silver Rapier b fide, 
So like a Gallant I did « » py 55 | 
The thing that I delighted on, 

It was to be a Scrving-Man. 


Thus in my ſumptuous Man's Array, 
I bravely rode along the Way; 
And at tho laſt it chanced ſo, 
That I to the King's Court did go: 


Then to the King I bow'd full low, 
My Love and Duty for to ſhow ; 
And ſo much Favour I did crave, 
That Ia Serving-man's Place might have. 


Stand up, brave Youth, the King reply'd, 


Thy ſervice ſhall not be deny'd ; 
But tell me firfd what thou canſt do, 
Thou ſhalt be fitted thereunto. 


Wilt thou be Uſher of my Hall, 
To wait upon my Nobles all? 
Or wilt thou be Taſter of my Wine, 
To wait on me when I do dine? 


Or wilt thou be my Chamberlain, 
To make my Bed both ſoft and fine? 


Or wilt thou be ono of my Guard, 
And I will give thee thy Reward? 


* \” 
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gweet William with a ſmiling Face, 
kid to the King, If't pleaſe your Grace, 


o ſhew ſuch Favour unto me, 
jour Chamberlain I fain would be. 


The King thendid the Nobles call, 

o ask the Councel of them all; 

Who gave Conſent ſweet Wilkam he, 

The King's own Chamberlain ſhould be. 


Now mark what ſtrange thing came to paſs, 
as the King one Day a Hunting was, 
With all his Lords and noble Train, 
weet William did at Home remain. 


Sweet William had no Company then, 
With him at Home but an old Man; 
and when he ſaw the Houſe was clear, 
He took a Lute which he had there ; 


Upon the Lute ſweet William play d, 
And to the ſame he ſung, and ſaid, 
With a ſweet and noble Voice, 

Which made the old Man to rejoyce: 


My Father was as brave a Lord, 
1s ever Europe did afford; 

My Mother was a Lady bright, 

My Husband was a valiant Knight. 


And I my ſelf a Lady gay, 
Bedeck'd with gorgeous rich Array, 
The braveſt Lady in the Land 

Had not more Pleaſure at Command : 


I had my Muſick every Day, 
Harmonious Leſſons for to play ; 
bad my Virgins fair and free, 
Continually to wait on me. 

L 2 
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But noc, alas ! my Husbaud's dead, 
And all my Friends are from me fled ; 
Hy former Joys are paſt and gone, 


For I am now a Serving Man. 


At laft the King from»Hunting came, 
And preſently upon the ſame, 
He called for this good old Man, 
And thus to ſpeak-the King began. 


What News, what News, old Man, quoth he, 
What News haſt thou to tell to me? 
Brave News the old Man he did ſay, 
Sweet William is a Lady gay. 


If this be true thou tell'ſt me, 
Til make chee a Lord of high Degree; 
But it thy Words do prove a Lye, 
Thou ſhalt be hang'd up preſently. 


But when the King the Truth had found, 
His Joys did more and more abound: 
According as the old Man did ſay, 

Sweet William was a Lady gay. 


Therefore theKng without. delay, 
Pat on her glorious rich Array ; 
And upon her Head a Crown of Gold, 
Which was moſt famous to behold. 


And then for fear of further Strife, 
He took ſweet Wilkam for his Wife: 
The like before was never ſeen, 

A Scrving-Man to be a Queen. 
k : . 
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XX. The Children in the Wood: 


Or, The Norfoff Gentleman's laft 
Will and Teſtament. 


— - — — 


& 0 the Tune of, Eero, &c. 
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[ran by no means joyn in Opinion withthoſe S | 
believe this Song written on the Murder of 
King Edward 5th, and bis young Brother, 
in the Tower, Richard III. was ſucceeded 
hy bis inveterate Foe King Henry VII, whoſe 
| Deſcendants have ever ſince ſway'd the Scep=" 
ter; and a Poet need not have bad recourſe 
to Fi&ion to have recorded this Story, be 
F might ſafely bave named the cruel Tyrant : > 
and had it been early after this Reign, it 
would have been a Compliment to the Sove- 
reign. The blacker Richard appear d, the 
more the Nation thought the mſeſues obliged 
te their great Deliverer Henry. They 
bave but one Plea: d hen left, and that is, this 
old Ballad may perbaps have been written 
| during the Reign of Richard; but I can aſ- 
Four em fromthe little Acquaintance I bave 
with od Songs, that it was not written of 
above a hundr ed Tears after his Death, and 
am apt io think the Poet bad ſome private 
Story. in View, but no publick one I dare 
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Theſe Words which I ſhall write, 
A doleful Story you ſhall hear, 
In time brought forth to light: 
A Gentleman of good Account, 
In Norfolk awekk of late, 
Who did in Honour far ſurmount 
Moſt Men of his Eſtate. | 


Sore ſick he was, and like to dye, 
No help his Life could ſave ; 
His Wife by him as ſick did lye, 

| And both poſſeſs'd one Grave. 

No Love between theſe two was loft, 
Each was to other kind, 

In Love they liv'd, in Love they dy'd, 
And left two Babes behind : 


The one a fine and pretty Boy, 
Not paſling three Years old, 
The other a Girl more young than he, 
And fram'd in Beauty's Monld + 
The Father lett his little Son, 
As plainly doth appear, 
When he to perfect Age ſhould come, 
Three hundred Pounds a Year. 


And to his little Daughter Jane, 
Five hundred Pounds in Gold, 
To be paid down on Marriage-day, 

Which might not be controul'd ; 
But it the Children chanc'd to dye, 
E'er they to Age ſhould come, 


Their Uncle ſhould poſſeſs their Wealth 


For ſo the Will did run. 
Now Brother,(faid the dying Man) 


Loot to my Children dear, 
B, hood unto my Bey and Girl, 


; No Friends elſe ] baue here : 


ponder well you Parents dear, 


To 
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ſo God and you I vecommend 

My Children Night and Day, 
Put little cubile be ſure we have 
Within this Worl dto ſtay. 


n muſt be Father and Mother both, 
And Uncle all in one; | 
od knows what will become of them, 
When I am dead and gone. 
With that beſpoke their Mother dear, 
O Brother kind, (quoth ſhe) 
lou are the Man muſt bring our Babes 
To Wealtb or Miſery. 


If you do keep them carefully, 
Then God will you veward ; 
But if you otherwiſe ſbould deal, 
God euill your Deeds regard. 
With Lips as cold as any Stone, 
They kils'd ſtheir Children (mall, 
God bleſs you both my Children dear ; 
With that the Tears did fall, 


Theſe Speeches then their Brother ſpoke, 
To this fick Couple there, 

The keeping of your Children dear, 
Sweet Siſter do not fear; 

God never proſper me nor mine, 
Nor ought elſe that I have, 

If I do wrong your Children dear, 
When you are laid in Grave. 


The Parents being dead and gone, 
The Children home he takes, 
And brings them trait unto his Houle, 
Where much of them he makes. 
He had not kept theſe pretty Babes 
A Twelvemonth and a Day, 
But for their Wealth he did deviſe, 
To make them both _ 
4 
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Ne bargain'd with too Ruffiains ſtrong, 

Which were of furious mood, 

That * ſhould take the Children young, 
ay | 


And them in a Wood : 
And told his Wife aud all he had, 
He did the Children fend, 
To be brought up in fair London, 
With one that was his Friend. 


Away then went thefe pretty Babes, 
Re joycing at that Tide, 

Re joycing with a merry Mind, 
They ſhould on Cock-horſe ride 

They prate and prattle pleaſantly, 
As they rode on the Way, 


To thoſe that ſhould their Butchers be, 


And work their Lives decay. 


So that the pretty Speech they made, 
Made Murthers Hearts relent, 


And they that undertook the Deed, 
Pull fore did now repent, | 
Yet one of them more haid of Heart, 
Did vow to do his Charge, | 
Becauſe the Wretch that hired him, 
Had paid him very large, 


The other won't agree thereto, 
So here they fell to Strife, 

With one another they did fight, 
About the Childrens Life? | 

And he that was of mildeſt Mood, 
Did flay the other there, 

Within an unfrequented Wood, 
Where Babes did quake for fear. 


He took the Children by the Hand, 
When Tears ſtood in their Eyes, 
And bad them ſtraitway follow him, 

And look they did not cry: 
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ind two long Miles he led them thus, 
While they for Bread complain, 

day here, quoth he, I'll bring ye Bread, 
When I do come again. 


heſe pretty Babes with Hand in Hand- 
Went wand'ring up and down, 
at never more did ſee the Man 
Approaching from the Town: 
Their pretty Lips with Black-berries, 
Were all beſmear'd and dy'd, 


And when they ſaw the darkſome Night, 


They ſat them down and cry d. 


Thus wander'd theſe rwo pretty Babes: 
Till Death did end their Grief, 
Ih one another's Arms they dy d, 
As Babes wanting relief : 
No burial theſepretty Babes. 
Of any Man receives, 
Till Xobin Red-breaft painfully 
Did cover them with Leaves. 


And now the heavy Wrath of God, 
Upon their Uncle fell; 

Yea, fearful Fiends did haunt his Houſe, 
His Conſcience felt an Hell; 

His Barns were fir d his Goods conſum' d, 
His Lands were barren made, 

His Cattle dy d within the Field, 
And nothing with him ſtaid. 


And ina Voyage to Portugal, 
Two of his Sons did dye; | 

And toconclude, himſelf was brought: 
Unto much Miſery: 

He pawn'd and mortgaged all his-Land, 
E'er ſeven Years came about; 

And now at length this wicked A&; 
Did by this — out 
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The Fellow that did take in hand, 
Theſe Children for to kill, 
Was for a Robbery judg'd to dye, 
As was God's bleſſed Will > 
Who did confeſs the very Truth, 
The which is here expreſs'd ; 
Their Uncle dy'd, while he for Debt 
Did long in Priſon reſt. | 


You that Executors be made, 
And Overſeers eke, 

Of Children that be Fatherleſs, 
And Infants mild and meek ; 
Take you Example by this thing, 
And yield to each his Right, 
Left God with ſuch like Miſery, 
Your wicked Minds requite. 
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XI. The Daponſbire Nymph: Or 
The Knight's happy Choice, Shew- 
Wing how a young riebK night fell in 
Doe with the Daughter of a poor 
—_ Weaver of Demon/hre, and for her 
Beauty and Virtue marry'd her. 
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o the Tune of, Tender Hearts ef London City. 


F 7 ' | 
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be many Beauties, as well as Scarcity of this 
Song, juſtly emitles it to a Place in this 
lecken; for. having beard of it, I made 
n my  Buſaneſs to ſearch the whole Town 
euer for it, but all in Dain, fil meet 
ES. — : ' 7 
aht Gentlewoman who urd to ſing #, 
e - favour d me with , 4 Copy of it. Its 
eauties I will not pretend to point out; 
tbey are ſo obvious, and indeed ſo frequent 
wdr we have not time to admire one, be- 
| another preſents itſelf to our Eyes 5, 
| and I believe thoſe who are acquainted with 
Nature and eah Poetry, wilt acknowledge 
= they bave them bere in their utmoſt Per- 
l ffedtion. W EF rd 1 e * 4 
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Howe ver, I cannot forbear taking Not ice of 
a beautiful Imitation of one of Martial 
beſt Epigrams, in the three firſt Lines of thi 
| ſecond Stanza : The Epigram is this: 


Quicquidagit Rufus, nihil eſt, nifi Newia Rufo 
Si gaudet, ſi flet, fi tacet, hanc loquitur: 
Ccenat,propinat,poſcit, negat, annuit, una« 
Nœævia: Si non fit Nævia, mutus erit. 
Scriberet heſterna Patri cum luce ſalutem, 

Nevis lux, inquit, Næuia numen, ave. 


For the Benefit of my Female Readers, I ſhall 
give a Tranſlation of this Epigram by a fa- 
mous modern Hand, or ratber an Imitati- 
on of it, for it is impoſſible to tranſlate the 
Beauties of the ſecond Line. 


Let Rufus weep, rejoyce, ſtand, fit or walk, 
Still he — —— bor of Nævia talk : 
Lethim eat, drink, ask queſtions or diſpute, 
Still he muſt talk of Nævia, or be mute. 
He writ to his Father, ending with this Line, 
1 am, my lovely Nævia, ever thine. 


N the Weſt of Devonſhire, 

Liv'd a Maid of Beauty rare, 
Pretty Peggy was her Name ; 
Ev'ry Creature lov'd her Nature, 
Peggy there had all the Fame. 


Whereſoever I am walk ing, 
Or of whatſoever talking, 
Pretty Peggy muſt come in, | 
| She has ſo mich Duty, and fo much Beauty, 
Not to worſhip were a Sin. —_ 
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Fame that oftentimes dotli flatter, 
Told the Truth ef all the Matter, 
To a yoarg and worthy Knight, 
One lov'd Pleaſure more than Treaſure, 
Beauty was his ſole delight. 


Strait in Love he was involved, 

And to try he was reſolved, 
Whether Peggy would be kind 

But he did never meet with ever 
Such a Face, and ſuch a Mind. 


When he firſt beheld the Creature, 

All her Charms were leat by Nature, 
Neither Spots nor Tower ſhe wore, 

But ſhe was ſinging, and a ſpinping, 
Ather poor old Father's Door. 


When ſhe ſaw him ſhe retired, 

But his Senſes all were fired 
At the little Interview: 

Oh / ftay, he ſaid, thou lovely Maid, 
For now I ſwear Report is true. 


Straitwsy then be did purſue her, 
And with all his Art did woe her, 

Kils'd her Hands, and bleſs'd her Eyes, 
Proffer'd Treaſure for his Pleaſure, - 

But, alas, ſhe all denies, 


Golden Promiſes he made her, 

And with Vows.he did perſwade her, 
But her Vertue was ſo ſtrong, 

That all his Artne'er touch'd her Heart; 
Altho' poor Peggy was but young, 


22 Charmer be not cruel, 

o youſrelt and me my Jewel, 
Leave your homely rural Sport, 

And be but mine, and thou ſhalt ſhine 
Amongſt the glorions Stars at Court. 
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All the Pride of London City, 
That can make young Ladies pretty, 
And what the Change affords that's rare, 
And none with Peggy {hall compare. 


Sir, ſaid ſhe, do not endeavour, 
The poor Daughter of a Weaver 


Has a Heart of Vertuous Mold, LA. 
Which no Pride can draw aſide, 
To be corrupted by your Gold. 
| | The fou 
Then ſaid he, Dear Peggy, may be ble m 
You'll deny to be a Lady, . * 
How docs that now ſuit your Mind? | one) 
Sir. ſaid ſhe, my low Degree are f 
Is ftill to humble Thoughts confin'd. ever 
For that, ſays he, I nc'er will fault thee, — 
But for humbleneſs exalt thee, 
Thou this Day my Bride ſhalt be, bas « 
No longer they terry'd, but trait were marry'd, 
And Lady Margaret was ſhe. 7 
| 18 y 
You may think her Friends conſented, Lament 
And that eas well contented, W ho 
And I am ſure ſo was the K +ioht, 
For all the. Day they {por tand play, Like to 
But what they did, God Knows, at Night. Cut | 
i an Even ſo 
Doth 
By Dea 
« My 2 
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KS ASAAGE CREGAGHAN 
XXXIL. The BRID Burial. 


"F. # TK 


To the tune of, The — s "Fol, Kc. 


— Mm. 4 


The four following Songs, Gar I ſhall not trou- 
ble my Reader with an Introduction to every 
one) are written on Tragical Subjects, aud 
are far from being the moſt deſpicable that 
ever were printed; I take em all, but the 
laſt eſpecially, to fall under the Number of 
thoſe which are writtew on ſome 1 which. 
bas eſcaped us. 


OME mourn, come mourn with me, 
You loyal Love: s all, 
Lament my Joſs in Weeds of Woe, 
Whom griping Grief doth thrall. 


Like to the drooping Vine, 
Cut by the Gardner's Kni* 95 

Even ſo my Heart with Sorrow Naing 
Doth bleed for m ſweet Wife. 


By Death, that griſly Choſt, 
My T urtle Dove is ſlain, 

And I am left, vohappy Man, 
To ſpend my Days in Pain. 


Her Be auty late ſo b n 
Like Roſes in thei Prime, 
Is waſted like the Mountains Snow, 


By force of Phebus thine. 
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Her fair red colour d Cheeks 
Now pale and wan; her Eyes, 
That late did ſhine like Cryſtal Stars 
Alas, their Light it dies 


Her pretty Lilly Hands, 
With Fingers long and ſmall, 
In Colour like the earthly Clay, 
Yea, cold and ſtiff withal. 


When as the Morning-Star 

Her golden Gates had ſpread, 

And that the glittering ban aroſe 
Forth from fair Thetis Bed; 


Then did my Love awake, 
_ Moſt like a Lilly-flower, 


And as the lovely Queen of Hea 
So ſhone ſhe in her Bower, 1 


Attired was ſhe then 
Like Flora in her Pride, 

Like one of bright Diana's Nymphs 
So look'd my loving Bride. ; 


And as fair Helen's Face, 
Gave Grecian Dames the Lurch 
So did my Dear exceed in Sight , 
All Virgins in the Church. 


When we had knit the Knot 
Of holy Wedlock-band, 

Like Alabaſter joyn'd to Jet, 
So ſtood we hand in Hand; 


Then lo! a chilling Cold 
- Struck every vital Parr 


And griping Grief, like Pangs of Dcath, 


Seiz don my true Love's Heart. 


8 
» | 


Down 
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Throu 
As Pheabu 
Was ce 


When wi 
And V 
Farewell, 
For It 


The Meſl 
With x 
With ma 
W hich 
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Down in a ſwoon . all ] 
As cold as any Stone ; 
Like Venus Picture lacking Life, 
So was my Love brought home. 


At length her roſy red, 
Throughout her comely Face, 
As Phebus Beams with watry Clouds 
Was cover d for a ſpace, 


When with a grievous Groan, 
And Voice both hoarſe and dry, 
Farewell, quoth ſhe my loving Friend, 
For I this Day muſt dye ; 


The Meſſenger of God, 

With golden Trump I ſee, 
With many other Angels more, 
Which ſound and call for me, 


Inſtead of Muſick ſweet, 

Go toll my Paſſing Bell; 
And with ſweet Flowers ſtrow my Grave, 
That in my Chamberſmell, 


grip off my Bride's Array, 
My Cork Shoes from my Feet, 
And, gentle Mother, be not coy 
To bring my Winding-ſheet. 


My Wedding Dinner dreſs'd, 
Beſtow upon the Poor, 

ind on the Hungry, Needy, Maim'd,,. 
Now craving at the Door. 


Inſtead of Virgins young, 
My Bride-Bed for to ſee, 

Go cauſe ſome curious Carpenter, 
To make a Cheſt for me. 


1 
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My Bride-Laces of Silk, 
Beſtow'd on Maidens meet, 
May fitly ſerve, when I am dead, 
To tye my Hands and Feet. 


And thou, my Lover true, 
My Husband and my Friend, 
Les me intreat thee here to lay, 
Until my Life doth end. 


Now leave to talk of Love, 
And humbly on your knee, 

Direct your Prayers unto God, 
But mourn no more for me. 


In Love as we have liv'd, 
In Love let us depart ; 

And I, in Token of my Love, 
Do kiſs thee with my Heart. 


O ftanch thoſe bootleſs Tears, 
Thy Weeping iis in vain ; 

J am not loft, for we in Heaven 

Shall one Day meet again. 


With that ſhe tarn'd aſide, 
As one diſpos'd to ſleep, 

And like a Lamb departed:Life, 
Whoſe Friends did ſorely weep. 


Her true love ſeeing this, 
Did fetch a grievous n, 

As tho' his Heart would burft in two 
And thus he made his Moan. 


Odiſmal and unhappy Day, 

A Day of Grief and Care, 
That hath bereft the Sun ſo high, 
Whole Beams refreſh the Air, 


Now 


ow Woe 


And all 


that I v 


For here 


Ind-now t 


A diſco: 
hoſe Bri 
A Maid 
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ow woe unto the World, 
And all that therein dwell, 
that I were with thee in Heaven, 


For here I livein Hell, 


Ind-now this Lover lives 

A diſcontented Life, 

hoſe Bride was brought unto the Gray 
A Maiden and a Wife, | 


| Garland freſh and fair 

Of Lillies there was made, 
ſign of her Virginity, 
And on her Coffin laid. 


x Maidens, all in White, 

Did bear her to the Ground: 

he Bells did ring in folemn ſort, 
And made a doleful Sound, 


Earth they laid her then, 

For hungry Worms a Prey; 

> ſhall the faireſt Face alive, 
At length be brought to Clay. 
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XXXIII. The unfortunate Love of a lac, &c 
Lancaſhire Gentleman, and the © PO 
hard Fortune of a fair young MW ur thi 
Of Sub 

| — B.A imple 

To the Tune of, Come follow my Love, &c. And Si 
OOK you faithful Lovers, Yet ſhe 1 

On my unhappy State, My Jo 

See my Tears diſtilling, More ric! 
But pouring out too late. More 1 
And boy no fooliſh Fancy, At lengtl 
At too dear à Rate; Our p 
Alack for my Love I ſball dye. | Alac 

My Father is a Gentleman, And thu 
Well known of high Degree, | The t. 
And tender of my Welfare Deſiring 
Evermore was he; Nothi! 
He ſought for Reputation, But he m 
But all the worſe for me, Regar 
Alack, &c. | | Ala. 
There was a proper Maiden WOuoth h 
Of Favour ſweet and fair, hou 
To whom in deep Affection And for 
I cloſely did repair, Haſt t 
In Heart I dearly lov'd her, To man 
Lo, thus began my Care ; That 
I Alack, &c. Ala. 


- 
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ror Nature had adorn'd her 
With Qualities divine, 
„ Prudent in her Actions, 
And in Behaviour fine, 
Upon a ſweeter Creature 
The Sun did never ſhine ; 
a back, &c. 


Nothing wanting in her, 
2 WM But this the Grief of all, 
of Birth ſhe was but lowly, 
Of Subſtance very ſmall, 
A ſimple hired Servanr, 
And Subjedt at each Call. 
Alack, &c. 


ret ſhe was my Pleaſure, 
My Joy and Hearts delight, 
More rich than any Treaſure 
More precious in my Sight ; 
At length to one another 
Our promiſe we did plight, 
Alack, &c. 


And thus unto my Father 
The thing I did reveal, 
Deſiring of his Favour, 
Nothing I did conceal ; 
But he my dear Affection 
Regarded ne'er a deal ; 
Alack, &c. 


uoth he thou graceleſs Fellow 
hou art my only Heir; 
And for thy own Preferment 
1 thou no better Care? 
o marry with a ar 
That is both — bare; 
Alack, &c, 


For 


4 8 

I charge thee on my [238 L 

That you her ſight refrain, 
And that into her Company 

You never come again; 
That you ſhould be ſo marryed, 
I take it in Diſdain; 

Alack, &c. 


Are there ſo many Gentlemen | 


Ot worſhipful D egree, 


Thathave moſt honeſt Daughters | 


Of Beauty fair and free, 
And none but a Beggar's Brat 

Content and pleaſure thee ? 
Alack, &c. 


By God, that did all thingscreate 
This Vow to thee I make, 
If thou do not this Beggar 
Refuſe and quite forſake, 
From thee thy * Inheritance 
I wholly mean to take; 
Alack, &c. 


[Theſe his bitter Speeches 
Did ſore torment my Mind, 
Knowing well how greatly 
He was to Wealth inclin'd,. 
My Heart was flain with ſorrow, 
No comfort I could find; 
Alack, &c. 


Then did I write a Letter, 
And lent it to my Dear, 
Wherein my firſt Affection 
All changed did appear ; 
Which from her fair Eyes forced 
The pearled Water clear; 
Alack, &c. 
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For Grief unto the Meſſenger 
One Word ſhe could not ſpeak 
Thoſe doleful heavy Tidings 
Her gentle Heart did break ; 
yet ſonght not by her Speeches 
On me her Heart to wreak ; 
Alack, &c. 


This deed within myConſcience 
Tormented me full ſore, 
To think upon the Promiſe 
I made her long before, 
And for the true Performance 
How I moſt deeply ſwore ; 
Alack, &c. 


could not be in Quiet 
Till I to her did go, 
Who for my ſake. remained 
In Sorrow, Grief and Woe, 
And unto her in Secret 
My full Intent to ſhow ; 
Alack, &c. 


My Sight rejoyced greatly 

Her fad perplexed Heart, 
From both our Eyes on ſudden 
The trickling Tears did ſtart 
ad in each other's Boſom 
We breathed forth our ſmart 

Alack, &c. ; 

Unknown unto my Father, 

Or any Friend beſide, 
Dur ſelves we cloſely married 

She was my only Bride, 
Tet ſtill within her Service 
I cans'd her to abide 

Alack, &c. 
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But never had two Lovers, 


More Sorrow, Care and Grief, 
No Means in our OT 
We found for our Relief: 
Andnow what further happened 
Here followeth in brief ; 
Alack, &c. | Fg 


Now you loyal Lovers, 
Atrend unto the reſt, 

See by ſecret Marriage 

Ho ſore I am oppreſs'd, 


For why? my ſad Misfortune } 


" Herein ſhall be expreſs'd; 
Alack, &c, | 


My Father came unto me 
Upon a certain Day, 
And with a merry Countenance, 
And looks that ſeem'd all gay : 
My Son quoth he come hither, 


And mark what I ſhall ſay; 


Alack, &c. 


Secing you are diſpoſed 
To lead a wedded Life, 
I have unto your Credit 
Provided you a Wife, 
Where you may live delightful 
Without all Care and Strife; 
Alack, &c. 


Mafter Senock's Daughter, 
Moſt Beautiful and Wile, 
Three hundred Pounds her Portion, 
May well thy Mind ſuffice, 
And by herFriendsand Kindred 
Thou may ſt to Credit riſe ; 
Alack, &c, 


his is, 
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his is, my Son, undoubted, 
A Mate for thee moſt meet, 
he is a proper Maiden 
Moſt delicate and ſweet, 
> woe then and wed her, 
I ſhall rejoice to ſce't ; 

Alack, &c. 


fer Friends and I have talked, 
And thereon have agreed, 
hen be not thou abaſhed, 
But ſpeedily proceed, 
Thon ſhalt be entertained, 
And have no doubt to ſpeed ; 
Alack, &c. 


9 pardon me, dear Father, 
With baſhful Looks, I ſaid, 
ro enter into Marria 
I ſorely am afraid, 
A ſingle Life is lovely, 
Therein my Mind is ftaid ; 
Alack, &c. 


When he had heard my Speeches, 
His Anger did ariſe, 
He drove me from his Preſence, 
My Sight he did deſpiſe, 
And ſt rait to diſinherit me 
All means he did deviſe; 
Alack, &c- 


When I, my felf perceived, 
In that ill cafe to Pand, 
Moſt lewdly I conſented 
Unto his tond Demand, 
And married with the other, 
And all to ſave my Land'; 
Alack, &c. 


5 M 
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And at this hapleſs Marriage 
VBreat coft my Friends did keep, 
They ſpared not their Poultry, 
Their Oxen, nor their Sheep; 
Whilſt joyfully they danced, 
I did in Corners weep: 
Alack, &c. 


Conſcience ſore tormented, 
Did me of Joys deprive ; 
I for to hide my Sorrow _ 

In Thought did always ftrive, 
Quoth I, what Shame will it be 
Jo have two Wives a live; 

Alac, 


O my ſweet Margaret, 

I did in Sorrew ſay, | 
Thou know'ſt not in thy Service, 
Ot this my Marriage Day, 

# ho' here my Body reſteth, 
With thee my Heart doth flay ; 
Alack, &c. 


And in my Meditations 
Came 1n my lovely Bride, 
With Chains and Jewels trimmed, 
And filken Robes beſide, | 
Seying, Why doth my true Love 
So ſadly here abide ; © 
Alack, &c. 


Yea, twenty lovely Kiſſes 
She did on me beſtow 
And forth Abroad a walking, 
This lovely Maid did go, 
| Yea, Arm in Arm moſt friendly 
With him that was her Foes 
Alack, &c. 


But 


J 
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But when that I had brought her 

Where no Body was near, 
I embraced her moſt falſely, 

With a moſt feigned Cheer, 
Unto the Heart I ſtab'd 
This Maiden fair and Clear, 

Alack, &c. 


My ſelf in woeful manner 
I wounded with a Knife, 
And laid my ſelf down by her, 
By this my married Wife, 
And ſaid, that Thieves to rob us, 
Had wrought this deadly Strife; 
Alack, &o. 


Great wailing and great Sorrow, 
Was then upon each ſide, 
In woeful ſort they buried 
This fair and comely Bride, 
And my Diſſimulation 
Herein was quickly try'd ; 
Alack, &c, £ 


And for this cruel Murther, 
To Death now ] am brought ; 
For this my aged Father 
Did end his Days in nought 3 
My Margaret at theſe Tidings 
Her own Deſtruction wrought ; 
Alack, &e. . 


Lo, here the doleful Peril, 
Blind Fancy brought me m, 
And mark what Care and Sorrow 
Forc'd Marriages do bring, 
All Men by me take Warning, 
And God forgive my Sin ; 
Alack, for my 1 Hall dye. 
2 
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XXXIV. A Lamentable Ballad of the 


Lady's FALL. 


To the Tune of, In Pe ſcod Time, E | 
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Ark well my heavydoleful Tale, 
| You loyal Lovers all, 

And heedfully bear in your Breaſt, 
A gallant Lady's Fall, 

Long was ſhe wco'd c'er ſhe was won, 
To tafte a wedded Life, 

But Folly wrought her Overthrow, 
Before ſhe was a Wife, | 


Too ſoon, alas, ſhe gave conſent 
To yield unto his Will, 
Though he proteſted to be true, 
And faithful to her til] : 
She felt her Body alter'd quite, 
Her brig ht Hue waxed pale, 
Her fair red Cheeks turn'd Colour white, 
Her Strength began to fail, 


So that with many a ſorrowful Sigh, 
This beauteous Maiden mild, 

With grievous Heart perceiv'd herſelf 
To have conceiv'd with Child : 

She kept it from her Father's ſight, 
As cloſe as cloſe might be, 

And ſo put on her GIken Gown, 
Noncmight kerSyclling ſce. 
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Unto her Lover ſecretly, 

She did her ſelt bewray, 
And walking with him Hand in Hand, 

Theſe Words to him did ſay; 
zehold, ſaid ſhe, a Maid's Diſtreſs 

By Love reduc'd to Woe, 
zehold I go with Child by thee, 
But none thercof doth know, 


2 
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The little Babe ſprings in my Womb, 
To hear the Father's Voice, 

Let it not be a Baſtard called, 
Sith I made thee my Choice: 

Come, come, my Love, perform thy Vow, 
And wed me out of Hand; 

O lea ye me not in this Extream, 

In Grief always to ſtand. 


Think on thy former Promiſe made, 
Thy Vows and Oaths each one, 
emember with what bitter Tears 
To me thou mad'ft thy Moan. 

onvey me to ſome ſecret Place, 
And marry me with 1 * 

Or with thy Rapier end my Life, 

E'er further ſhame proceed. 


las, my deareſt Love, quoth he, 
My greateſt Joy on Earth, 

Which way can I convey thee hence, 
Without a ſudden Death ? 

hy Friends they be of high Degree, 
And I of mean Eftate, 

full hard it is to get thee forth 

Out of thy Father's Gate · 


Ih, do not fear to ſave my Fame, 
And if thou taken be, 

My ſelf will ſtep between the Swords, 

And take the Harm on me. 


M3 
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So ſtall I *ſcape diſhonour quite, 
If I perchance be lain ; 
What could they ſay but that true Love 
Had wrought a Lady $ Dane. | 


And dread not anv tarther Harm, 
My ſelf will ſo deviſe, 

That I vill go away with thee, 
Unſeen of Mortal Eyes: 

Diſguiſcd like ſome — Page, 
I':] mect thee in the Dark, 

And all alone I'll come to thee, 
Hard by my Father's Park. 


And there, quoth he, vr meet thee, - 
If God do lend me Life, 

And this Day Month wi ithout all fail, 
I will make thee my Wife 

Then with a ſweer and loving Kits, 
They parted preſently, 

And at their parting brinifh Tears, 
Stood in each other's Eye, 


At length the wiſh'd for Day was come, 
On which this beauteous Maid. 

With lovely Eyes, and ſtrange Attire, 
For her true Lover ftaid : 

When any Perſon ſhe eſpy d 
Come riding o'er the Plain» + 

She thought it was her own true Love, 
But all her Hopes were vein, - 


Then did ſhe weep and ſore bewail 
Her moſt unhappy State, 


Then did ſhe ſpeak theſe woefal OT | 


Then ſuccourleſs ſhe ſat - 

O falſe, forſworn, and faithlefs Wretch, 
D floyal to thy Love; 

Haſt thou forgot thy Promiſe made; 

And wilt thou perjur'd prove ? 
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And haſt thou now forſaken me 

In this my great Diſtreſs, 

To end my Dayy in open ſhame, 
Which thou might'ſt well redreſs, 

Woe worth the time I did believe 
That flattering Tongue of thine, 

Would God that I had never ſeen 
The Tears of thy falſe Eyne. 


And thus with many a Sorrowful Sigh, 
Homeward ſhe went again, 

No reſt came in her watry Eyes, 
She felt ſuch bitter Pain. 

In Travail ſtrong the fell that Night, 
With many.a bitter Throw, 

What woeful Pangs ſhe then did feel, 
Doth each good Woman know, 


She called up her Waiting Maid, 
That lay at her Bed's Feet, 
Who muſing at her Miftreſs's Woe, 
Did ſtrait begin to weep: 
Weep not, ſaid ſhe, but ſhut the Door, 
And Windows round about, 
Ler none bewail my wretched Caſe, 
But keep all Perſons out. 
o Miſtreſs, call your Mother dean, 
Of Women you have need, 
And of ſome skilful Midwife's help, 
The better you may _ 
Call not my Mother for the Life, 
Nor call the Women here, 
The Midwife's Help comes now too late, 
My Death I do not tear. 


With that the Babe (prang in her Womb 
No Creature being nigh, 
And with a Sigh, that broke her Heart, 
This Gallant Dame did dye 
M4 This 


[ 248 [ 
This living little Intant young, 
The Mother being dead, 
Reſign d his new received Breath, 
1o him that had him made. 


Next Morning came her Lover true, 
Affrighted at this News, 

And he for Sorrow ſlew himſelf, 
Whom each one did accuſe : 

The Mother, with the new born Babe, 
Were both laid in one Grave, 

Their Parents overcome with Woe, 
No Joy of them could have. 


Take heed, you dainty Damſels all, 
Of flattering Words beware, 

And of the Honour of your Names, 
Have you a ſpecial Care : 

Too true, alas, this Story is, 
As many one can tell ; 

By other's Harmslearn to be wiſe, 
And you ſhall do full well. 
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bor. ATragicel Ballad on the un- 
Ffortunate Love of Lord Thomas 
and fair Ellinor, together with the 
— EY the Brown Girl. 


> Ord Thmas bh was a « bold Fender 
And à Chaſer of the King's Deer? - 
wr Ellinar was a fine Woman, 

And Lord Thomas he loved 'ber dear, 


me riddle my Riddle, de Mother, he . 
And riddle us both as one, 

Fhether I ſhall marry with fair Ellinon 

And let the Brown Girl alone ? 


j he Brown. Giel. the Kns got Houſes * 4. 
And fair Z/linoy ſhe has got none, 

Therefore I charge you on my Bleſfing, 
| Bring me the Brown Girl . 


As it befell on a-high Holiday, 
As many more did beſide, 
Lord Thomas he went to fair Eljinor,, 


That ſhould have been his Bride. 


But when he came to fair Elinor's "DER 
He knocked there at the Ring, 

But who was ſo ready as fair Ellinar, 

For to let Lord Thomas in. 


What News, what News, Lord 7 Nn he id, 
What News haſt thou brought. unto me? 
I am come to bid thee to my Wedding, 
And that is bad News > thee. . 
5 ' 
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O God forbid, Lord-Thomas, ſhe ſaid, 
That ſuch a thing ſhould. be done; og? 
I thought to have been thy Bride my own ſelf, 
And you to have been the Bridegroom. 


Come riddle my Riddle, dear Mother, the ſaid, 
And riddle it all in one, 
Whether I ſhall go to Lord Thomas's Wedding, 
Or whether I ithall tarry at Home ? 


There are many that are your Friends, Daughter 
And many that are your Foe, 

Therefore I charge you on my Bleſling, 
To Lord Thomas's Wedding don't go. 


There's many that are my Friends, .Mother, 
And if a thouſand more were my Foe, 
Betide my Life, betide my Death, 
To Lord Thomas's Wedding I'll go, 


She cloathed herſelf in gallant Attire, 
And her merry Men all in Green, 
And as they rid through every Town, 

They took her to be ſome Queen. 


But when ſhe came to Lord Thomas's Gate, 
She knocked there atthe Ring ; 

But who was fo ready as Lord Thomas, 
To let fair Ellinoy in. ä 


E this your Bride, fair El/inor ſaid ? 
Methinke ſhe looks wonderful brown, 
Thou might's have had as fair a Woman, 

As ever trod on the Ground. 


Deſpiſe her not, fair Elin, he ſaid, 

Deſpiſe her not unto me: 

For better love thy little Finger, 
Tall her whole Body. 


2 
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| This brown Bride had a little Penknife,. 
That was both long and ſharp, 

And betwixt the ſhort Ribs and the long, 
Prick d fair Ellinor to the Heart. 


O chriſt, now ſave thee, Lord 8 the dd, 
Methinks thou look 't wond'rous wan, 
Thou us d to look with as treſh a Colour, 
As ever the Sun ſhin'd on. . 


Oh, art thou blind? Lord Thomas, ſhe mad, 
Or can' fl thou not very well ſee : ? 

Oh! doſt thou not ſee my own Heart's Blood 
Run trickling down. my Knee, 


Lord Thomas he had a Sword by his fide, 
As he walked abont the Hall, 

He cut off his Bride's Head from her Shoulders 
And threw it againſt the Wall. 


He ſet the Hilt againſt the Ground, 
And the Point againſt his Heart; f 
There never were three Lovers met. 

That ſooner did depart. 


- - 
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XXVI. An excellent Ballad of a 
Noble Marquis and Patient 
Griſſet. 


To the tune of, The Bride 5 Good-morroww, &c. 


— .  — — 


Had I ommitted this Story of Patient Griſſel 
Jam afraid the Admirers of old Ballads, 
would accuſe me of overloking one of our 
moſt Antique Songs. The firſt Part is en- 
tirely written on the ſame Subject as the De- 
vonſhire Nymph, Page 227. bit which 
of the Stories is the beſt related, J ſhall 
leave my Readers to determine. I am a- 
fraid the Criticks well cavil at all and ſome, 
and ſuch like Expreſſions, which they'l} be 
apt to ſay might as well have been omitted. 
Another Objection they'll probably make is, 
that the Character of Griſſell is out of Na- 
ture, and that ſuch an Example of Pati- 
ence never was. To the firſt I anſwer, that 
it is a Maxim laid down by feveral, and 
in the laſt Place by Hudibras, that one 
Verſe for Senſe, and another for Rhyme is 
ſuſficient at once; and to vindicate our Poet 
from the other, it may naturally be ſuppoſed 
that be had un'ortunately marry'd a Shrew, 
and was willing to preach up the DoQrine of 
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Patience to Wives, by jhewing them the 
Bleſſings that attend this great uncommon 
Virtue ;, and I have inſerted it, thinking, 
that amongſt my Readers, I might have 
ſome Husbands, who would be glad of 
carrying ſuch an excellent Song to their 
Wives. 


Noble Marquiſs, 

As he did ride a Hunting, 
Hard by a Foreſt fide, - 

A fair and comely Maiden, 

As the did ſit a ſpinning, 

His gentle eye efpy'd : 

Moſt fair and lovely». | 
And of a comely Grace was ſhe, 
Although in ſimple Attire ; 

She ſung moſt ſweetly, - 
With pleaſant Voice melodionſly, 

Which ſet the Lord's Heart on fire, 
The more he look'd, the more he might, 
Beauty was his Heart's. Delight < 
And to this D amſel 
Strait the Noble went, 
God ſpeed, quoth he, thou famous Fl ower, 
Fair Miſtreſs of this homely Bower, 
Where Love and Virtue 

Dwells with ſweet Content, 


With comely Geflure, 

And modeſt behavic ur, 
She bids him welcome hen; 

the cntertained him 

In faithful friendly manner, 
And all his Gentl men. 

The Noble Marquils | 

In His Heart telt ſuch a flame, 


Which ſet bis Senſcs all at Strife, 
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Quoth he, Fair . 74 1 


Shew-me ſoon what is thy Name, 

I mean to make thee my Wite. 
Griſel is my Name, quoth ſhe, 
Far unfit for your Degree, 

A filly Maiden 

And of Parents poor. 
Nay Griſſel, thou art rich, he lie. 
A virtuous, fair and comely Maid : 
Grant me thy Love, 

And I will ask no more, 


At length ſhe conſented, 
And being both contented, 

They married were with ſpeed, 
Her Country Ruſſet 
Was changed to Silk and velit, 

As to her State agreed : 

And when that ſhe 
Was trimly'tired in the ſame, 

Her beauty ſhin'd meft bright, 
Far ftayning every other 
Fair and Princely Dame, 

Many envied her therefore, 
Becauſe ſhe was of Parents poor, 
And 'twixt her Lord and ſhe 

Great Strife did raiſe : 

Some ſaid this, and ſome ſaid that, 
And ſome did call her Beggar Brat, 
Aud to her Lord 
They would her oft diſpraiſe · 


O noble Marquiſs, 
Ges oth they, whey didſt thou wrong us, 
hus baſely for to wed, 
Who might have gotten 
An hon eurable Lady 
Into your Princely Bed? 
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Your noble Iſſue now deride,” , 

Which ſhall hereafter, be born, 
That are of Blood fo baſe © 
Born by the Mother's ſide, 


The which will bring them in Scorn? 


Pat her therefore q uite away, 
And take to you a Lady gay, 
Whereby your Lineage | 
May renowned be, 
Thus eve ry Day they did prate, 
T hat envy'd Griſſel's good Eſtate, 
Who all this while . 
Took it moſt patient! y. 


When that the Marquiſs 
Did ſee they were bent thus, 

Againſt his lawful Wife, 
Whom he moſt dearly, 
Tenderly and entirely 

Beloved as his Lite ; 
Meaning in ſecret 
For to try her Patient Heart, | 

Thereby his Foes for to diſgrace, 
Thinking to ſhew her 
A hard diſconrteous Part, 

That Men might Pity her Caſe ; 
Great with Child the Lady was, 
And at the laſt it came to pals, 
Two goodly Children 

At one Birth ſhe bad: | 
A Son and Daughter God had -ſent, 


Which did their Mother well content, 


And which did make 
Their Fathers“ Heart full glad. 


[256] 
Great Royal Feaſting 
Was at theſe Children Chriſtening, 

And Princely Triumph made? 
Six Weeks together 
All Nobles that came thither, 

Were entertain'd and ſtaid; 
And when that all the pleaſant 
Sporting quite was done, 

The Marquiſs a Meſſenger ſent 
For his young Daughter, 

And his pretty fmiling Son; 

Declaring his full Intent 
How the Babes muſt murthered be, 
For ſo the Marquiſs did decree, 
Come let me have 
» The Children then he ſaid; 
With that fair Griſſel wept full ſore, 


But my gracious Lord 
Muſt have his Will obey d. 


She took the Babes 

Even from the Nurſing Ladies 
Between her tender Arms: 

She often wiſhes, 

With many ſorrowful Kiſſes, | 
That ſhe might caſe their Harms: 

Farewell, farewell, | 

A thonſand times my Children dear; 

Never fhall I ſce you again ; 

*Tis long of me 

Your fad and woeful Mother here, 
For whoſe ſake both mnſt be ſlain, 

Had F been born of Royal Race, 

You might have liv'd in happy Caſe, 

But you muſt dye 

For my Unworthaneſs : 


She wrung her hands and ſaid no md 
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Come Meſlenger Ha uoth ſhe, 
Take my deareſt Babes to thee, 
And to their Father | 
My Complaints expreſs, 


He took the Children 
And to his Noble Maſter, 

He bore them thence with ſpeed, 
Who in ſecret ſent them 
Unto a Noble Lady 

To be b:ought up indeed 
Then to fair Griſſel 
With a heavy Heart he goes, 

Where ſhe ſat mildly all alone; 
A pleaſant G: ture, 

And a lovely Look ſhe ſhows, 

As if no Grief ſhe had known, 
Quoth he, my Children now are ſlain, 
What thinks fair Griſſel of the ſame 
Sweet Griſel now 

Declare thy Mind to me, 

Sith you, my Lord, are pleas'd with it, 
Poor Griſſel thinks this Action fit 
Both I and mine : 

At your Command wil be. 


My Nobles murmur, 

Fair Griſſel, at thy Honour, 
And I no Joy can have, 

'Till thou be baniſh'd 

Both from my Court and Preſence, 
As they unjuſtly crave, 

Thou muſt be ftripr 

Of thy brave Garments all, 
And as thou cam'ft to me, 

In homely Grey, - 

Inſtead of Silk and pureſt Pall 
Now all thy Cloathing mult be. 
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My Lady thon muſt be no more, 
Nor I thy Lord, whichgrieves me ſore, 
The pooreſt Life Oe Pe 
Muft now content thy Mind : 
A Groat to thee I dare not give 
Thee to maintain while I do live, 
Againſt my Griſſl, ES Ln dE, 

Such great Foes I find. 


When gentle Griſe} 

Did hear theſe woeful Tydings, 
The Tears ſtood in her Eyes, 

Nothing the anſwer'd, 

No words of Diſcontent 
Did from her Lips ariſe, 

Her Velvet Gown 

Moſt patiently ſhe ſtripped off, 
Her Kertle of Silk with the fame : 

Her Ruſſet G 

Was brought again with manya Scoff, 
To hear them herſelf ſhe did frame: 
When ſhe was drefs'd in this Array, 

And ready for to paſs away, 

God ſend long Life 

Uto my Lord, quoth ſhe. 

Let no Offence be found in this, 

To give my Lord a parting Kils, 

With watry Eyes | 
Farwel my Dear, ſaid ſhe, 


From Princely Palace 
Unto her Father's Cottage, 
Poor Grifel ſhe is gone; 
Full fifteen Winters 
She lived there contented, 
No Wrong ſhe thought upon : 
And at this time through all 
The Land the Speeches went, 
The Marquiſs ſhould married be, 
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'nto a Noble 11 ; J 
high Deſcent. 
And to the ſame all Parties agree, 
he Marquiſs ſent for Griſſel fair, 


That nothing therein 

Might be tound awry. 
The Bride was with her Brother come, 
Which was great Joy to all and ſome ; 
but Griſel rook all this 
Moft Patiently. 


Andin the Morni n 
When as they ſhould be wedded, 
Her Patience there was try'd, 
Griſſel was charged, , 
Herſelf in friendly manner, 
For to attire the Bride: 
Moft willingly | 
She gave conſent to do the ſame, 


And preſently wo | 
The Noble Marquiſsthither came, 


O Griſſe!, I will ask of thee, 
If to this Match thou wilt agree ? 
Methinks thy Looks 

Are waxed wondrous Coy : 
With that they all began to ſmile, 
And Griſſel ſhe reply'd the while. 
Cod ſend Lord Marquiſs 

Many Years of Joy, 


The Marquiſs was moved, 
To fee his beſt beloved 
Thus patient in Diffreſs: 


He Nept unto her, 
And by the Hand he took her, 


Theſe Words he did expreſs: 


he Bride's Bed Chamber to Prepare, - 


The Bride. in bravery was dreis d, Re 


With all his Lords at his Requeſt, 
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Thou art my Bride. 
And all the Brides I mean to have, 
Theſe two thine own Child ren be. 
The youthful Lady 
On her Knees did Bleſſing crave, 
Her Brother as well as ſhe. 
And you that envy her Eflate, 
Whom ] have made my choſen Mate, 
Now bluſh for Shame, 
And honour virtuous Life; 
The Chronicles of laſting Fame, 
Shall evermore extol the Name 
Of patient GRISSEL, 
My moſt conſtant Wife. 
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XXVII. A Godly Warning to all 
Maidens, by the Example of Gods 
3 ſhewed on Ferman's 
Wite of Clifton in the County of 
Nottingham, who lying in Child- 
Bed, was borne away, and never 
heard of afterwards. 
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To the Tune of, The Lady's Fall, &c. 


Amongſt the ſeveral Subjects I have hitherto 
entered upon, I have not yet touch'd upon 
the Miraculous, to the no little Diſap- 
pointment, I am afraid, of my aged Female 
Readers, who, like the Juſtice in the What 
d'ye Call it, doubtleſs expect in ſuch a 
Collection a Competency of Ghoſts, To com- 
ply with their Taſte, I have inſerted the 
two following Songs, which, as they are 
very extraordinary in their Kind, will, I 
hope, make ſome Amends for their waiting 
ſo long ;, the former indeed is a very popu- 
lar One, and I am well aſſur d the latter 
has its Admirers. 5 
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OD dainty Dames fo finelv fram'd 

_ In Beauty's chiefeſt Mould, 

And you that trip it up and down, 
Like Lambs in Cupid's Fold, 

Here is a Leſſon to be learn'd, 

Moſt wond'rous in its Kind. 

For ſuch as will prove falſe in Love, 
And bear a faithleſs Mind. 


\ 


Not far from Nottingham, of late, 

In Clifton, as I hear, 5 

There dwelt a fair and comely Dame, 
For Beauty without Peer; 

Her Cheeks were like the Crimſon Roſe, 
Yet as you may perceive, 

The faireſt Face, the falſeſt Heart, 

And ſooneſt will deceiye, 


#Fhisgallant- Dame ſhe was belov'd 


Of many in that Place, 
And many ſought in Marriage Bed 
. Her Body to embrace : | 
At laſt a handſome proper Youth, 
© .Yonng Bateman call'd by Name, 
In hopes to make a married Wife, 
; .Unto this Maiden came. 


Such Loye and Liking here was found, 
That he from all the reſt, 

Had ftol'n away the Maiden's Heart, 
And ſhe did love him beft ; 

Then: plighted Promiſe ſecretly 

Did pals between them two, 

That nothing could but Death itſelf, 
This true Love's Knot undo. 


He brake a Picce of Gold in twain, 
One half to her he gave, 

The other asa Pledge, quoth he, 
Dear Heart my ſelt will have. 
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If I do break my Vow, quoth ſhe, F 4 
While I remain alive, | 175 

May never thing I take in hand, | 1 
Be ſeen at all to thrive. 


This paſſed on for two Month's ſpace, 
And then this Maid began : 
To lettle Love and liking too 
Upon another aan 
Ferman, who a Widower was, 
Her Husband needs muſt be, 
Becauſe he was of greater Wealth, 
And better in Degree, | 
Her vows and Promile lately made 
To Bateman ſhe deny d; 
And in Deſpight both him and his, 
She utterly defy'd, DE 
Well then, quoth he, if it be ſo, 
That you will me forſake, 
And like a falſe and forſworn Wretch 
Another Husband take, 


Thou ſhalt not live one quiet Hour, | | 
Fre, terely I ſhall bare. rr rg 
Thee either alive or Daa 
When for thy ſake in Grave. 

Thy faithleſs Mind thou ſhalt repent | 
Therefore be thou aſſured, V: 

Then for thy ſake thou hear'ſt Report, ET 
What torments J cndur'd. 


But mark how Bateman, dy'd for Love, «1 
And finiſhed: his Lite, ' 

That very Day ſhe marry'd was, 
And madeold Ferman's Wife, 

For with a ſtrargling Cord, God wot, . 
Great Moan was made therefore, 5 

He hang'd himſelſ in deſperate Sort, day 
Before the Bride's own Door. 


jJf 5 oF If 
| Wöbercat 
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.  Whereat ſuch Sorrow pierc'd her Heart, 
And troubled fore her Mind, 
That ſhe could never after that 
One Day of Comfort find ; 
And whereſoever ſhe did go, 
Her Fancy did ſurmiſe, 
Young Bateman's pale and ghaſtly Ghoft 
Appear'd before her Eyes, 


When ſhe in Bed at Night did lye 
Betwixt her Husband's Arms, 

In hope thereby toſleep andre ſt , 
In Safety without Harms ; 

Great Cries and grievous Groans ſhe heard 
A Voice that ſometimes cry'd, 

O thou art ſhe that I muſt have, 
I will not be deny d. 


Bat ſhe now being big with Child, 
Was for the Infant's ſake, 

Preſerved from the Spirit's Power, 
No Vengeance could it take, 

The Babe unborn did ſafely keep, 
As God appointed fo, 

His Motber's Body from the Fiend, 
That ſought its Overthrow. 


Bat being of her Burthen eas'd, 
And ſafely brought to Bed, 
Her Care and Grief began anew, 
And farther Sorrow bred : 
And of her Friends ſhe did intreat, 
Deſiring them to ſtay, | 
Pur of the Bed, quoth ſhe, this Night 
I ſhall be borne away. 


Here comes the Spirit of my Love, 
With pale wy ghaſtly Face, 
Who till he bear me hence away, 

Will not depart this place, 


Alive 


Alive « 
And 
In ſpig 
Wh: 


O watc 
And 
No lon 
My! 
All pro 
Yer 
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Sad Sli 


[265] 
Alive or Dead I'm his by Right, 
And ſurely he will have, 
In ſpight of me and all the World, 
What I by Promiſe gave. 


O watch with me this Night I pray, 
And ſee you do nat leep, 
No longer than you keep awake, 
My Body can you keep. 
All promiſed to do their beſt, 
Yer nothing could ſuffice, 
At middle of the Night to keep, ; 
Sad Slumber from their Eyes, 


So being all full faſt aſleep, 
To them unknown which way, 
TheChild-Bed Woman that woetul Night 
From thence was borne away ; 
And to what Place no Creature knew, 
Nor to this Day can tell; 
As ftrange a Thing as eyer yet 
In any Age befel. 


you Maidens that would happy prove, 
And would good Husbands chuſe, 

The Man whomfyou did vow to love, 
By noMeans do refuſe, 

For God that hears all ſecret Oaths, 
Will dreadful Vengeance take, 

On ſuchthat of a wilful Vow 
Do ſlender Reckoning make. 


2 
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her on 


Grave. 0 
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XXXVIII, The Syfolk Miracle: Or 
A Relation of a Young Man, wh 
a Month after his Death appear 
to his Sweetheart, land carry'c 
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Fo the Tune of, My bleeding Heart, &c. 


He m. 


—— 


A Wonder ftranger n'er was known 
In Suffolk there did lately dwell, 
A Farmer rich, and known full well, 


He had a Daughter fair and bright, 
On whom he placed his whole Delight; 
Her Beauty was beyond compare, 

She was both Virtuous and Fair, 


There was a young Man living by, 
Who was ſo charmed with her Eye, 
That he could never be at reſt. 

He was by Love ſo much poſlſeſt : 


Than what -I now ſhall treat upon, 


Could gi 
Who was 
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He made Adreſs to her, and ſhe, 
Did grant him Love immediately ; 
But when her Father came to hear, 
He parted her, and her poor Dear. 


Forty Miles diſtant was ſhe ſent, 
Unto his Brother's, with intent 
That ſhe ſhould there ſo long remain, 
Till ſhe had changed her Mind again, 


Hereat this Young Man ſadly griey'd, 
But knew nothow'to be reliev'd ; 

He. ſigh'd and ſob'd continually, 

That his true Love he could not ſee, 


She by no means conld to him ſend, 
Who was her Heart's eſpouſed Friend ; 
He ſigh'd, he griev'd, but all in vain, 
For ſhe confin'd muſt ſtill remain. 


He mourn'd ſo much, that Doctor's Art, 
Could give no eaſe unto his Heart, 

Who was ſo ſtrangely terrify'd, 

That in ſhort time for Love he dy'd. 


She that from him was ſent away, 
Knew nothing of his Dying- day, 
But conſtant till ſhe did remain, 
And lov'd the Dead, altho' in vain. 


After he had in Grave been laid 
A Month or more, unto this Maid 
lle came in middle of the Night. 
Who joy'd to ſee her Heart's Delight. 


Her Father's Horſe, which ſhe knew, 
Her Mother's Hood and Safe-Guard too, 
He brought with him, to teftify, 

Her Parent's Order he come by, 


Ns | Which 
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Which when her Uncle underſtood 
He hop'd it would be for her good, 

And gave Conſent to her ftraitway, 
That with him ſhe ſhould come away, 


When ſhe was got her Love behind, 
They paſs'd as ſwift as any Wind, 
That within two Hours, or little more, 
He brought her to her Father's Door. 


Bat as they did this great Haſte make 
He did complain his Head did ake ; 
Her Handkerchief ſhe then took our, 
And ty'd the ſame his Head about: 


And unto him ſhe thus did ſay, 
Thou art as cold as any Clay; | 
When we come Home a Fire we'll have ; 
But little dream'd he went to Grave. 


Soon were they at her Father's Door, 
And after ſhe ner ſaw him more: 
ll ſer the Horſe up, then he ſaid, 
And there he left this harmleſs Maid. 


She knock'd, and ſtrait a Man he cry d 
Who's there? "Tis I, ſhe then reply d; 
Who wonder'd much her Voice to hear, 
And was p:fſeſs'd with Dread and Fear. 


Her Father he did tell, and then 
He ftar'd like an affrighted Man ; 
Down Stairs he ran, and when he ſee her 
Cry d out, My Child, howcam'ft thou here 


Pray Sir, did you not ſend for me, 
By ſach a Meſſenger, ſaid ſhe'; 
Which made lis Hair ftare on his Head, 
As knowing well that he was dead: 
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Where is he ? then to her, he ſaid, 
e's in the Stable, quoth the Maid, 
o in, ſaid he, and go to Bed, 

11 ſee the Horſe well littered, 


He ftar'd about, and there could he 
No Shape of any Mankind ſee, 

But found his Horſe all on a Sweat, 
Vhich made him in a deadly Fret. 


His Daughter heſaid nothing to, 
Nor none elſe, tho' full well they knew, 
That he was dead a Month before, 
for fear of grieving her fult ſore, 


Her Father to the Father went 
Of the Deceas'd, with full Intent | 
Io tell him what his Daughter ſaid, - 
do both came back unto this Maid. 


They ask'd her, and ſhe fill did ſay, 
Twas he that then brought her away; 
Which when they heard, they were amaz'd 
And on each other ſtrangely gaz'd. 


A Handkerchief ſhe ſaid ſhe ty'd 
About his Head; and that they try'd, 
The Sexton they did ſpeak unto, 
The Grave would then undo : 


Affrighted, then they did behold 

His Body turning into Mould, 

And though he had a Month bcen Dead, 
This Handkerchief was about his Head. 


This thing unto her then they told, 
And the whole Truth they did unfold ; 
She was thereat ſo terrifyed 
i And grieved, that ſhe quickly dyed. 
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Part not true Love, you rich Men then 
But if they be right honeſt Men | FOTO Fe 
Your Daughters love, give them their Way, Y 
For force oft breeds their Lives decay 
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XXIX. The Scotch Lover's Lamen- 
* : Or, Gilderoy's laſt Fare- 
well. 


There 1s nothing wanted to make this Volume 
a perfect Mead, and to fit ſome Ballad to 
the Taſte of every Reader, but the adding 
of a few old Scotch Songs, and there/ore 
T ſhall cloſe my Collection with em. The 
Hero of the following Ballad cannot be re- 
corded very much to his Praiſe, for be- 
ſides Robberies and common Murders, he 
is accus d of Parricide and Inceſt. It is 
ſomewhere ſaid of him, that he ſet fire to 
his Mother's Houſe, cut ber Throat, ra- 
viſh'd bis Siſters, fled into France, pick'd 
Cardinal Richlieu's Pocket in the King's 
Preſence, return'd to England, robb'd O- 
liver Cromwel, bang'd a Judge, and was 
at length taken and executed in Scotland, 
a little before the Reſtoratiow. As moſt _ 
Stories of this Nature are advanced with- / 
out any good Foundation, but barely upon 
meer Report, I ſhall not enter into the Par- 
ticulars of em, nor trouble my Reacers 
with any more Introductions, tho' there be a 
Story belonging to Bonny Dundee, for J 
very much queſtion the Truth of it. | 

N4 GILDEROY 
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NS ILDEROY wasa bonny Boy 
( J Had Roſes tull he Shoon, : 
His Stockings made of the fineſt Silk, 
His Garters hanging down : 
It werea comely fight to ſee, 
He were ſo trim a Boy, 5 
He was my Joy and Hearts Delight, 
My handſome Gilderoy, 


Oh / ſike a Charming Eyne he had, 
A Breath as ſweet as Roſe, 

He never wore a Highland Plad, 
But coftly ſilken Cloaths, 

He gain'd the Love of Ladies gay, 
There's none 'to him was coy ; 

Ay, way is me, ile mourn this Day, 
For my dear Gilderoy, 


My Gilderoy and I were born 
Both in one Town together, 
Not paſſing feven Years ago, 

Since one did love each other: 
Our Daddies and our Mammies both 
Were cloath'd with muccle Joy, 
To think vpon the Bridal-Day, 

"Twixt me and Gilderoy 


For Gilderoy, that Love of mine, 
Gued faith Iſe freely bought, 
A Wedding ſark of Holland fine, 
With ſilken Flowers wrought, 
And he gave me a Wedding Ring, 
Which I receiv'd with Joy, 
No Lad or Laſſes e er could ſing, 
Like me and Gilderoy, 


In muckle Joy we ſpent our time, 
Till we were both ſixteen, 

Then gently he did lay me down, 
Among the Leaves ſo green. 
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When he had done 273 could do, 

He roſe and gang'd his way, 

But ever ſince I love the Man, 
My handſome Gilderoy. 


While we did both together play 
He kiſeld me o'er and oer; 

Gued Faith it was as Blith a Day 
As e er I ſaw before; 

He fill'd my Heart in ev'ry Vein, 
With Love and mickle Joy, 

But when ſhall I behold again 
Mine own ſweet Gilderoy. 


'Tis pity Men ſhould e er be hang'd 
'That take up Women'd Geer, 

Or for theic pilfering Sheep or Calf, 
Or ſtealing Cow or Mare. 

Had not our Laws been made fo ſtrict 
Is'd never had loft my Joy, 

Who was my Love and Hearts Delight, 
My handſome Gilderoy. - 


Cauſe Gilderoy had done amiſs, 
Muſt he be puniſh'd then? 

What kind of Cruelty is this, 
To hang ſuch handſome Men! 

The Flower of the Scottiſh Land, 
A ſweet and loyely Boy : 

He likewiſe had a Lady's fland, 
My handſome Gilderoy. 


At Leith they took my Gilderoy, 

And there Got-wot they bang d him, 
Carry'd him to fair Edingburgh, 

And there God-wot they hang'd him : 
They hang'd him np above the reſt, 

He was ſo trim a Boy, : 
My only Love and Heart's Delight, 

My bandſome _ 
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Thus having nee bis Breath, 
In Cyprus he was laid, 
Then — my deareſt, after Death, 
A Funeral I made ; EE 
Over his Grave a Marble-Stone 
I fixed for my Joy, 
Now I am left to weep alone 
For my dear Gilderoy. 


XL. Bonny 
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LX. Bouny Dundee: or, Fockey's 

\ Deliverance. Being the Valiant 

6 Eſcape from Dundee, and the 
Farſon $ Daughters whom he had 
mow d. ARR. 


"To an Excellent Duoe, call 'd ; Bonny Dundee. 
8 — 


7 Here otteſt thüm the Haver-mill Bonack, 
? Blind Booby canſt thou not ſee, 

Iſe got it eat of the Scotchmans Wollet, 
' s he lig loubng him under a Tree, 
Come fill up my Cup, come fill up my Can, 
Come ſaddla my Horſe, and call uy my Man, 

5 ome open the Gates, and let me go free, 

For Iſe gang no more to bonny Bundec. 


For I have neither robbed nor ſtole, 
Nor have I done any Injury. 1 ; 
- But I have 8 a fair Maid with Child, 8 
The Parſon's Daughter of bonny Dundee. 

Come fill up my Cup, come fill up my Can, 
Come ſaddle my Horſe, and call uy my Man,” 
Come open the Gates, and let me go free, © 

For Iſe gang no more to benny Dundee. | 


Altho' Iſe gotte n her Meidzi-head; 
Gued Faith, Iſe given minc in lien, 

For When at her Daddy's Iic gang to Bed, 
Iſe mow'd her without any, more to dv. ;; 
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Iſe cuddle her cloſe, and gave hera Kiſs, * 
Pray tell me now where is the-Harm of this, 
Then open the Gates and let me go free, 
For Iſe gang no more to bonny Dundee, 


All Scotland never afforded a Laſs, 

So bonny and blith as Fenny my dear, 
Iſe gave her a Gown ſo green on the Graſs, 
But now Iſe no longer muſt tarry here, 
Then ſaddle my Nag that's bonny and gay, 
For now it is tinte to gang hence away, 

Then open the Gates, and let me go free, 
She's ken me no more to bonny Dundee, 


In Liberty ſtill I reckon to range, 
For why, I havedone no Honeſt Man wron 
The Parſon may take his Daughter again, 
For ſhe'll be a Mammy before it is long, 
And have a young Lad or a Laſs of my Breed; 
Iſc think I have done a generous Decd : 
Then open the Gates and let me go free, 
For Iſe gang no mere to bonny Dundce, 


Since Jenny the fair was willing and kind, 
And came tomy Arms with ready good Will, 
A Token of Love Iſe leave her hehind, 

That I have requited her kindneſs ſtill, 
Tho' Fenny the fair I ofren have mow'd, 
Another may reap the Harveſt I ſow'd, 

Then open t he Gates and It me po free, 

She's ken me no more in benny Dundee, 


Her Daddy would have me to make her my Bride, 
But Have and to Hold I ne'er could endure, 

From bonny Dundee this Day I will ride, 

It being a Place not ſafe and ſecure ; 

Then Jenny farewell my Joy and my dear, 

With Sword in my Hand the Pailſage Iſe clear, 
Then open the Gates and let me go free, 
For Iſe gang no more tobonny Dundee. My 


> 4 9 
My Father he is a muckle good Laird, 
My Mother a Lady bonny and gay, 


Then while I have Strength to handle a Sweard, 


The Parſon's Requeſt Iſe never obey, 
Then Sawny my Man be thou of my Mind, 
In bonny Dundee weſe ne'er be contin'd, 

The Gates we <vill force to ſet our ſelves free, 

And never come more to bonny Dundee. 


Then Sawny reply'd, Iſe never refuſe 

Jo fight for a Laird ſo valiant and beld, 
While ] have a Drop of Blood for to loſe, 

E'er any fickle Loon ſhall keep us in hold, 
This Sweard in my Hand I'll valiantly weild, 
To fight by your fide to kill or be kill'd, 

To force oben the Gates and ſet our ſelves free, 

£444 fo bid a:lieu to bonny Dundee, 


With Sweards ready drawn they rid to the Gate, 


Where being deny'd a free Paſſage thorough, 
The Maſter und Man they fought at that rate, 

That ſome ran away, and others they ſlew; 
Thus Focky the Laird, and Sawny the Man, 
They valiantly fought as Highlanders can, 

In ſpight of the Loons they ſet themſelves free, 

And ſo bid Adieu to bonny Dundee. 
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XLI. Slighted Focky 
Mogeys unſpeakable Cr 


OM E ſweet Laſs, 


This bonny Weather, 
Let's together; 


Come ſweet Laſs 

Ler's trip it on the Graſs, 
Every where 
Poor Focky ſeeks his Dear, 
And unleſs you appear, 
He ſees no Beauty here. 


On our Green — 
The Loons are ſporting, 
Piping, courting, 

On our green 

The blitheft Lads are ſeen; 
There all Day 
Our Laſſes dance and play, 
And every one is gay, 
But I, when you're away. 


How can I 
Have any Pleaſure 
While my Treaſure 

Is not by ? 

The Rural Harmony 
Ue not mind, | 
But Captive like confin'd: 
Iſe lig in Shades behind, 
"Cauſe Moggy proves unkind. 


r, Coy 
uelty. 


There 


| 2 | 
There 1s none L 79. [ 
That can delight me, 
If you ſlight me, 
All alone, 
Iſe ever make my moan 
Life's a Pain | 
Since by your coy Diſdain, 
Like an unhappy Swain, 
I ſigh and weep in vain, 


T could be 
Right Blith and Jolly; 
Melancholly 

N'er ſhould be 

My fatal Deſtiny, 
If I might 
But have my Love in fight 
Whoſe Angel-Beauty bright 
Was ever my Delight, 


Have I not, 

In Mozey's Dances 

Seen thoſe Glances, 

W hich have ſhor, 

And, like a Fowler, caught 
My poor Heart, 

Yes, and I feel the Smart 

Of Cupid's fatal Dart, 

Since we have been apart. 


Jemmy can, 
With pretty Nang 
Have his Fancy, 
Femmy can, 
Tho' not fo blith a Man, 
Have his Will, 
Kiſs and en joy her ſtill, 
While I on each green Hill, 
Weep and lament my fill. 


Tit 


II not wear, 


The Wreath of Willow, 
Floramella 

Charming fair, 

Shall eaſe me of my Care ; 
Who can tell, 
But ſhe may pleaſe as well ? 
No longer will J dwell 

In Love's tormenting Cell! 
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XLII. . Fockey and Jenny: Or The 
Fielding Maid. £ 


Set by Mr. Daniel Purcel 


Was in the Month of May, Jo. 
When Focky firſt I ſpy'd, 
He look'd as fairas Day too, 
Gud gin I'd ben his Bride: 
With Cole black Eyne and Milk white Hand, 
le nc'er yet ſaw the like, 
I wiſh J had gin aw my Land, 
Iſe ne'er had ſeen the Dike. 


He fix'd his*Fyne upon me, 
With aw the Signs of Love, 

Iſe thought they would gang thro me, 
So fiercely they did move. 

He tuke me in his cager Arms, 
Iſe made but faint Demals, 

Iſe then alas, found aw his Charms, 
Woe worth ſuch fatal Tryals. 


The bonny Lad at laſt Fo, 
Was forc'd tell gang away, 

But Iſe had eane ftuck faff tho, 
Full nine Months from that Day. 

And now poor Jenny's Maidenhead, 
Shame on t they find is loſt, 

The little Brat has aw betray d, 
Was ever Laſs thus croſs d. 


12821 
The Second P ART. 


One Day young Jenny, with her Son, 
She to the Fields did go, 
Unto. ſome pleaſant Valley, where 
Sweet ſmelling Flowers did grow ; 
She ſat herſclt down on the Ground, 
With Tears under a Tree, 
Crying Fockey has me betray'd, 
And will not marry me. 


Now Fockey was a Miller's Son, 
Of Edingboroug h Town, 
And as ſhe ſate lamenting there, 
With Tears upon the — : 
She ſee Fockey upon a Hotſe, 
Come riding on the Way, 
And on his Flute, this muckle Lad, 
Mclodiouſly did Play. 


So ſoon as ſhe beheld his Face, 
She ſtraitway did ariſe, 

To go and meet this bonny Lad ; 
The Tears ftood in her Eyes ; 

But when ſhe came to him, lhe cry'q, 
You've got my Maiden-head, 

This Brat his brought my Shame to light, 
When will you with me wed. 


With that Fockey he did alight, 
And with a ſweet Embrace, 
He ſaid to her, My deareſt Dear, 
To Morrow in this Place, 
If you'll be ſure to meet me here, 
We to the Kirk will hie, 
And there, my Dear, the Marriage-Knot 
In Love we then will tye. 


Then 


Then 
And 
They 
And 
Unto 
In] 
Thus 
Un 
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Then with a Kiſs they both did part, 
And met again next Day, 

They were both marry'd after that, 
And Home they went their Way, 

Unto a Houſe, whereas that Day 
In Joy and Mirth was ſpent, 

Thus Fenny ſhe was made a Wife, 
Unto her Hearts content. 


* 
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XLIII. Fockey's Courtſhip.” 


A Scotch Song by a Perfon of Quality. 


Ho“ Jockey ſu'd me long, he met Diſdain, 

1 His tender Sighs and Tears were ſpent in vain, 
Give o'er, ſaid I, give o'er, | 

Your filly fond Amour, 

III ne'er, ne er, ne'er more comply; 

At laſt he forc'd a Kiſs, 

Which I took not amiſs, 

And ſince I've known the Bliſs, 

III ne'er deny. 


My Fockey he had fike a Man- like Face, 
» And often did appear to me with muckle Grace, 
Tho Icry'd Fockey fie, 
Your Suit I muſt deny, 
T'ne'er, ne er, ne er, ne'er yield not I, 
With that he was am az d, 
He kiſs'd my Hand and gaz'd, 
Which ſo much Paſſion rais'd, 
I did comply. 


When Fockey ſaw me yield, he me embrac'd, 
And claſp'd his folded Arms about my Waſte, 
My dear, faid he, to you, 
III. ever be true, | 
And ne'er, ne'er ne er nefcr you deceive, 
But will for ever love you, 
And prize none above you, 
From you F ll never remove 
| You may believe. 


Then 
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Then when you court a Laſs that's coy, 

Who hears your Love, yet ſeems to ſhuns its Joy, 
If you preſs her to 401 | W SL 
Never mind her no, no, no, 

But truſt her Eyes: 
For Coyneſs gives denial, 
When ſhe wiſhes for the Tryal, 
'Tho ſhe ſwears you ſhan't come nigh all, 
I am ſure ſhe lies, | 1 4 
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XLIV. The Scotch Lafs's Complaint 
for the loſs of her Maidenhcad, 


U PONmy Way from Fife to Aberdeen, 

Iſe met the bonnicſt Lad as e er was ſeen, 
Black Eyne, and Ruby Lip, and on each Brow 
Sat Charms, as made me love Iſe know not how, 
With muckle Joys and Raptures he me embrac'd, 
And caſt his folding Arms about my Waſte, 
And was ſo lovely brisk and blith that I, 

To Fockey's Love wasforc'd ſoon to comply. 


F Buthe, aweladay, falſe perjur'd Loon, 

No ſooner had enjoy 'd-me but was gone; 

With ſcornful Smiles he left me all alone, 
Unto the ſenſeleſs Trees to make my Moan ; 

For faithleſs Focky's ſake, Iſe henceforth ſware 
Iſe never will believe what Loons ſay mare: 
But Iſe will gang and wander up and down, 

And hide my Head where Jenny is not known. 


4 Ah, me ! poor filly Wretch, how ſoon undone / 
E for one Moment's Joy to lig alone, 
Sigh, ſob, complain, and with vain Hopes beguile 
Sad Time away; but he, falſe Loon, the while 
Þ o'er his Conqueſt, is with Jenny cloy d, 
And now unkindly flights what he enjoy'd : 
Then Laſſes never truſt, leſt yon complain, 
- "Gainft Fate, and figh, as Fenny docs in vaio, 
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For Loons have Wiles, poor Laſſes to undo, 


*Eirſt to enſnare, then make them buckle too, 
With rhouſand Oaths proteſt that they adore 


| Thy Beauty more than any ſeen before; . 
* | \ J . ut 


* 


„ A 1 
| : T 287 J We " <0 
- But when the Traitors do their Ends obtain, | 
What _— they courted they Il diſdain, 
Will with contemptuous Pride inſult on her, 


That &'ex the Knot is ty d, reſigns her Honour, 
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Z 'Y A New Review of Landon: Being an xa Sur- 
vey, lately taken, of every Street, Lane, 

1 * & Court, Alley, $ oor: Og 6 4 Wharf, Row, 
Garden, Fiel 24d, and d de what Name ſo- 

= -evercall' „Mithin the Cities rties, or Suburbs 
of. London, Weſminſer, and the Borough of Soutb- 
wark. Alphabeticall 7 Digeſted. To hich i s ad- 
2. ded, I. The Rates of Foreign and Domeftick Let- 
rs. II. An exact and coriec Lift of all the Stage- 
zoaches, Waggons, and Carriers, where they Inn 
ein London, and the Days they go out of Town. 
$ * A Lift (never before Gn) of all the Houſes 
| MT 22 of the Britiſh Nobility in London and Weſtminſter, IV. 

be Rates of Watermen, Hackney-Coaches, 
Chairs, and Carts. peculiarly adapted for Trade 

“FgBuſineſe, and thereforo very neceſſary for all 
+ „Ladies, Merchants, Shopkeepersy Coun- 
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ot old Ballads. Correfed from 
EL — * moſf Ancient- Gopies , Extant, 
8 Hiſtorical and Critical, illuſtrat⸗ 
Plates. In 3 Volumes compleat. 
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